ISSION SOCIETY 























UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 
Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 
College of Notre Dame, Beimont, Calif. 
Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 
‘Lrinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
College of St. Francis for Young Women, 303 Taylor St., Joliet, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, in. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 
Clarke College, formerly Mt. St. Joseph College, Dubuque, lowa 
Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
D’Youville College, Porter and Prospect Aves., Buffalo, N, Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 
Pius X School of Liturgical Music,College of the Sacred Heart, 

133rd St. & Convent Ave , N. Y.C. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 


College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the-Pines, Asheville, N.C. 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, Clifton, Cincinnati, 0. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 

Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


Mt. St. Joseph’s High School, Carroll Station, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 
The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s, 4300 Murdock Ave,, New York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Pio Nono College, St. Francis, Wis. 


CAMPS 
Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta, Ga. 


ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academv of Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 


Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 

















St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 

Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fouthoune College, Sf. Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis,Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Sisters of Jesus and Mary,Villa Augustina, Gofftown, N: H. 

Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child. Summit, N. J. 

St. Vincent’s Academy, Albuquerque, N. M. 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Academy of Mt. St. Ursula, Bedford Park, N. Y. C. 

Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
St. Joseph’s Mountain School, St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Academy of the Assumption, ‘‘Ravenhill.’”’ Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.) Pa. 

Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academv, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montrecl, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C- 
St. Anthony de Padua Training School, Marshall Bivd., Chicago, Ill. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-> Chicago, Ill. 
St. Mary of Nazareth Training School, 1120 N. Leavitt St , Chicago 
School of Nursing Education, St. John’s Hospital, Springfield, I. 

St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing,Mishawaka. Indiana 

Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Av. Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing, Caroline&Oliver Sts.,Balti., Md. 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mt.Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Nursing, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. Vincent Nursery & Baby Hospital Tr. School, Montclair, N. J. 

Our Lady of Victory Hospital Training School, Lackawanna, N. Y. 
St. Joseph’s Training School, Lorain, Ohio 

St. Francis Hospital, School of Nursing, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

St. Marv’s School of Nursing, Galvestown, Texas 

Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 
Sacred Heart School of Nursing, Spokane, Wash. 





























NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, 
Academic Department— High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 











THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





QT JOHN’ 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


——" DANVERS, MASS. 





A Country School, eighteen miles from Bos- 
ton, preparing Catholic boys for College and 
Technical School. Every modern facility for 


student life. Write to Principal: Box 244. 
St. John’s Preparatory School, 


Danvers, Mass. 


CLARK’S FAMOUS CRUISES 
Select clientele; most and best for your money 
Mediterranean, Jan. 31, 1931, $600 up 
Easter Cruise Apr.2, Bermuda, $80 up 
North-Cape, June 29, 1931, $550 up 

Europe-Norway, July 4, 1931, $650 up 
Frank C. Clark, Times Bldg., N.Y. 











ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 


Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund, 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Pre-Medical Course. 
Prenaratory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
THE REGISTRAR 





The Brothers of Mercy of St. John of 
God, who care for and nurse male pa- 
tients, both in hospitals and in private 
homes, are seeking candidates. 
Young men from the age of 17 to 37, 
who feel themselves called to this noble 
work, will please apply to the 
NOVICE-MASTER, Brothers of Mercy 
49 Cottage St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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@e Catholic Foreign Mission Society 2 America 


THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 
Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as SEeconp Ciass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders te to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll”’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
elergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 


Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and as homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 


. They are located as follows: 


San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., address 


Maryknoll Fathers, 426 South Boyle 
Ave.; or Maryknoll Convent, 425 
South Boyle Ave. At San Juan, 
Calif., address Maryknoll Fathers, 
San Juan Bautista Mission. At Se- 
attle, Wash., address the Maryknoll 
Convent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 


China— 
Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung 
For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi 
For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow 
For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 
For Sisters in Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 
For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
* Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
Korea— 
For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Tenshudo, Peng Yang, Korea 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent 
Tenshudo, Yeng You, Korea 
Philippine Islands— 
For Priesis— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over six thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without Tur 
Fietp Arar, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N.Y. 








FORMS OF BEQUEST 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
York ANA ee MI RRO ear Ree eee” (here 
MISELE TEQGREY) 6 acclccicnce sncaicn to be 
used by the said Catholic Forcig 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 


I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING We OBR og ss) sc aso:eieve a6 anévarevs (here 
insert legacy) vic:cddeisie's dieve:s:a-s to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 



































ADORATION OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT AT THE MARYKNOLL 
KAYING SEMINARY IN SOUTH CHINA 


Fr. Francis F. Donnelly, M.M., formerly of Lansdowne, Pa., and two Hakka aspirants to 
the priesthood in the presence of their Lord. The Kaying Seminary has over thirty students 
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A PILGRIM PEOPLE OF CHINA 


N a general way, a foreign 
missioner has, of course, 
an unusual attraction for 
the race he expects to 
evangelize; though he may 
better still have a more 
general interest in every 
man, no matter what the 
color of his skin may be. 
But, once he is assigned to 
a certain mission, that particular mis- 
sion and people become his major at- 
traction, and, like a love-struck swain, 
he may be pardoned if he is absorbed 
in the experience and wishes to tell the 
world the beauty of his discovery. 
These first impressions, these first 
contacts with an Oriental or African 
‘race are usually worth listening to, 
even if simply to study the reaction of 





young men to new conditions. They’ 


should be doubly worth while if they 
tell us new facts about an unknown 
people, because the larger our outlook 
on the world, the better able we are to 
judge local conditions; and again, as 
Catholics, the wider our interest in 
other lands and peoples, the closer will 
be our sympathy with the viewpoint 
of the Vicar of Christ, the Father of 
Christendom, the Head of the truly in- 
ternational Church. 





Chinese and American Pioneers— 

The Hakka Chinese are of special in- 
terest to Americans, because their his- 
tory finds its echo in the lives of our 
own parents, or grandparents. One in- 
cident in their history—their migration 
from ancient China of the North down 
the thousand miles of Middle China to 
the tropical zone—parallels the exodus 
of the Chosen People under Moses 
from Egypt to Palestine, or the en- 
forced migration of the Arcadians from 
the bleak shore of Canada to our milder 
climate, or, under somewhat different 
circumstances, it may be likened to the 
immigration of the smaller groups from 
Ireland, Germany, and _ southeastern 
Europe to the more friendly shores of 
America. 

The history of the Hakka race ap- 


By Msgr. Francis X. Ford, M.M. 





A FUTURE PRIEST 


Ah Siong, known to Kaying Mary- 
knollers as “Mike”, washes his cas- 
sock in water from the mission well 


peals to us also as an instance of how 
the difficulties of migration and of a 
new land develop the stronger qualities 
in a race, just as they did in the hardy 
pioneers who built up our own country. 

And a still more noteworthy fact in 
regard to the Hakkas is that this rug- 
gedness of character, this backwoods- 
man type still endures, and has not been 
replaced, as in our own case, by the 
enervating comforts of modern civili- 
zation. The Hakkas of today are a 
living picture of the life of our own 
forefathers in America before the Civil 
War, and as such they merit our spe- 
cial study. 





A Forced Migration—  —_— 
We cannot compare the inspiring mi- 


gration of the Hakkas—from Shantung 








LIFE INSURANCE 


Wo will get the benefit of 

your LIFE INSURANCE, 
if the loved one for whom you 
now wish to provide should 
die before you? 

If there is no one else to 
whom you owe that duty, why 
not make Maryknoll your al- 
ternate beneficiary ? 
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in the north to southern Kwangtung— 
with the equally vast hordes of Mon- 
golians under Genghiskhan, who invaded 
and conquered eastern Europe as far 
as the Danube; nor does their migra- 
tion compare with the invasions of the 
Goths or Vandals, or the penetration of 
Latin Europe by the Turks or Arabs. 
All these were military in character, 
urged by the lust of conquest; while 
the Hakka migration was purely for 
peace, and the right to till the soil and 
live. 

It is an interesting commentary on 
our history writing that the bloody, im- 
perialistic ventures of nations are duly 
noted and handed down, while peace- 
ful penetration receives scant notice, 
or is passed over in absolute silence. 

However, in the history of our own 
country, credit has been given to the 
small bands of Pilgrims, and Quakers, 
and Catholics of Maryland, who braved 
the dangers of an unknown land. 

In the case of the Hakkas, they have 
passed through not merely the forty 
years of the Jewish migration, not to 
mention the few years of pioneering in 
America, but century after century they 
have waged a defensive war to gain a 
foothold and a living. For six centu- 
ries they have lived with hostile neigh- 
bors, who continually pressed them on 
to less fruitful soil, and they have been 
obliged to subsist on the rocky hillsides, 
unclaimed by others as _ worthless 
ground. 





Mountain Dwellers— 

The Hakkas, as far back as we can 
trace them in history, originated in 
Shantung. They were one of the peace- 
ful tribes that flourished between the 
fruitful banks of the Yellow River and 
the Yangtze. But, as they grew more 
numerous, and as their neighbors also 
increased, it became a question of one 
or the other yielding, so the Hakkas 
passed over the Yangtze to the south, 
to lands which up till then did not con- 
stitute China. 

Small bands of aborigines held the 
vast territory to the south, and dis- 
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MSGR. FRANCIS X. FORD, M.M., ONCE OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., AND NOW 


PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF KAYING. 


MAKES CHINESE BOYS SOLDIERS 


OF CHRIST 
During a recent tour of his missions, Msgr. Ford administered the Sacra- 
ment of Confirmation to almost five hundred 


puted with the Hakkas their right to 
penetrate farther. Periods of warfare 
succeeded times of peace, and, as their 
enemies became numerically stronger, 
the Hakkas again pushed on, till they 
reached Kwangtung in the extreme 
south. 
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There, after severe battles with the 
natives, they finally settled down, and 
have remained during the past three 
hundred years. They were obliged, 
however, to limit themselves to the 
mountainous districts, away from fer- 
tile plains; and gradually found the 
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THE HAKKA LANGUAGE IN WHICH 


FR. CHARLES HILBERT, MM., IS 


PREACHING TO HIS FLOCK WOULD MEAN NOTHING TO FRIENDS IN 
z. 


FATHER’S “HOME TOWN” 


OF ROCHESTER, N. 


territory too small. Groups then wan- 
dered into Kwangsi, and others re- 
turned fo Fukien and Kiangsi, while 
others still found their way to the 
west. 

Today, the Hakka race numbers 
roughly four million. About three mil- 
lion of them are clustered in the Mary- 
knoll Hakka Mission, known as the 
Kaying Prefecture, while the remaining 
million are scattered. 





Strengthened by Hardship— 
This forced migration has had a 


peculiar effect. The Chinese are not 
naturally adventurous, and few of them 
emigrate; but, owing to conditions, the 
Hakkas have been emigrating in com- 
paratively large numbers during the 
past century. At present, from thirty 
to forty thousand Hakkas emigrate 
each year to Singapore, Siam, Borneo, 
and to the island of Mauritius off the 
coast of South Africa. However, the 
Hakka emigrants often return to their 
native country; and, as a general rule, 
intend to return eventually and settle 
down for good. 

This comparative dispersion of the 
race has had some striking results—it 
has developed the more aggressive traits 
in their character, it has obliged them 
to turn from agriculture solely to other 
occupations, and it has brought about a 
strong infiltration of foreign blood by 
mixed marriages. 

Wresting their living from an un- 
productive soil, the Hakkas were 
obliged to toil hard and continually, 
merely to survive. This has _necessi- 
tated the labor of their women and 
children, as well as of their men folk, 
and the race as a result seems sturdier 
in physique, lean and _ straight-backed, 
and with clearer eyes and complexion. 

Their struggle for existence devel- 
oped, too, their sharpness in business, 
and made them foremost in Kwangtung 
among the shopkeepers. They sought 
education as an outlet to better them- 
selves, and today the Hakkas, of all the 
races of Kwangtung, have proportion- 
ately the most schools and colleges. 
Competitive examinations for official 
positions were open to them, and they 
now control the political jobs of 
Kwangtung. 

They were not content with minor 
positions, but have pushed themselves 
into the governorship and mayoralty of 
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perhaps a majority of the one hundred 
cities of Kwangtung. Each in turn, as 
he has prospered, has provided educa- 
tion for his relatives, and found places 
for them; so much so that there is a 
Cantonese proverb to the effect that if 
there were no Hakkas there would be 
no officials. 





Hakkas Abroad— 
Those who emigrated to foreign coun- 


tries were still more azgressive, and 
soon won a worthy place in commerce 
there. They now form the chief shop- 
keepers of Singapore and Siam, and, 
as shippers, and bankers, and owners of 
rubber and sugar plantations and of tin 
mines, they have been unusually suc- 
cessful. 

A strange complication of this for- 
eign emigration is the rather frequent 
marriage with the Malay and French 
natives of their countries of adoption; 
but, curiously, the Chinese strain seems 
to predominate in the offspring, and, 
although no race discrimination is made 
on their return to China, the children 
look upon themselves as Chinese, and 
not as foreigners. 





Importing the Faith— 

This emigration has had a still more 
beneficial result, as the Hakkas found 
in Siam and Singapore, and especially 
in Mauritius, a strong Catholic Church 
established, and, on their return to Chi- 
na, they brought this new ’Faith with 
them; so that the Catholic religion was 
first introduced into their region not by 
missioners, but by themselves. 

In 1840, the returning Catholic emi- 
grants begged the bishop of Canton to 
send missioners to their villages, where 
they had already prepared the way 
among their relatives. Since then about 
twenty thousand of them have been 
converted ; and there have been several 
priests of the Hakka race. 





America and the Hakkas— 
In 1925, the French missioners who 


were evangelizing the Kaying region 
invited the American missioners from 
Maryknoll to take over the Mission, 
and today there are eighteen Mary- 
knollers and two Chinese priests work- 
ing in the field, with about seven thou- 
sand Catholics under them. Mission 
schools now number fourteen, and there 
is a seminary with thirty Chinese stu- 


Archbishop Dowling 


ITH the passing of the late 

Archbishop Austin Dowling, 
of St. Paul, Maryknoll will miss 
one of its best friends and most 
valuable counselors. 

Archbishop Dowling was a con- 
temporary, at St. John’s Semi- 
nary, Boston, of Father Walsh, 
the Maryknoll Superior General ; 
and, in the nearly forty years that 
have passed since then, they have 
continued an intimate friendship, 
meeting each other from time to 
time in later years far from the 
home of their youth. 

A journey to the Middle West 
in late October brought Father 
Walsh near enough to St. Paul to 
pay a last visit to the Archbishop, 
whom he found in a critical con- 
dition, and close to the end. 

By this death, the Church of 
the United States has lost a truly 
great prelate. We doubt if there 
was among his contemporaries a 
better stored mind, a wider vision, 
or a larger heart than Archbishop 
Dowling possessed ; but he will be 
remembered best by those who 
knew him well for the pure motive 
of his life. 

Material treasures appealed to 
him only as a means to express 
devotion to God. He loved to 
study and tell the history of the 
Church, to speak of her doc- 
trines, and to participate in her 
splendid and inspired ritual. 

Ambition for place or honors 
gained no entrance into his life. 
Honors came, but they were un- 
sought and undesired. He was 
always the priest. 

He passed quietly, as he would 
have lived; and may the Great 
High Priest, having mercy on his 
fine soul, bring him speedily to a 
reward richly deserved! 








dents for the priesthood, and a convent 
with twenty Chinese girls. 

The Hakkas who are in Kiangsi are 
under the care of Bishop O’Shea and 
the American Vincentian Fathers; those 
in Hong Kong are under Italian mis- 
sioners, while still others are in the 


EVERY DAY THIS YEAR 


Maryknoll territories of Bishop Walsh, 
and of Fr. Meyer. 

As the Hakka race, then, is largely 
under the missionary care of Ameri- 
cans, they should be of special interest 
to us. But, apart from this, I think it 
can be granted that they deserve our 
admiration for their brave struggle 
against such odds as hostile neighbors, 
a rude climate, an ungrateful soil, and 
much oppression. 

Faced with this, like the pioneer set- 
tlers of America, the Hakkas have 
builded cities and towns and villages in 
mountainous sections, have made long 
sacrifices to educate their children, and 
have won recognition as government of- 
ficials. 

The qualities developed by these 
struggles, which mark them among the 
Chinese as sturdy and intelligent, will 
make them —when christianized —a 
splendid body of upright Catholics. 
They are a race that has suffered, but 
has benefited by its suffering; and has 
thereby qualified itself as an unusually 
attractive object of missionary en- 
deavor. 


What Our Mail Man Brings 


CAN go about ninety miles on a 

dollar’s worth of gas, or take a whole 
year’s journey in THe Fietp Arar for 
the same amount of money. I prefer 
the latter—Boston, Mass. 





I am enclosing two dollars for my 
subscription to THe Fietp Arar, as I 
would be ashamed to send only one for 
such an excellent publication. May 
God bless your work.—New York City. 





Enclosed you will find a check for 
twenty dollars, for the renewal of our 
subscriptions to your magazine. We 
would not be without Tue Frecp Arar, 
because of its interesting and up-to- 
date mission news, and its coming is al- 
ways appreciated by our Mission Unit. 
—North American College, Rome. 





After reading several numbers of 
Tue Fietp Arar, which has_ been 
passed on to me by a friend, I think the 
best Christmas present I can give my- 
self is a year’s subscription to your 
wonderful paper—Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Peter Hoh Yuet Wa, “Returned American” Chinese 


(Continued from the December issue) 


By Fr. Robert J. Cairns, M.M., of Worcester, Mass., Maryknoll missioner in South China 


mes LIE beginnings of the 
Maryknoll mission in 
the city of Sunning, 
South China—a cen- 
ter in the very heart 
of the section from 
which Chinese have 
emigrated in great 
numbers to the United 
States—owe much to the zeal of a 
“returned American” Chinese, Pe- 
ter Hoh. 

Peter’s earlier experiences in 
America were narrated in the De- 
cember issue of THE FIELD AFAR 
by Fr. Cairns, Maryknoll pastor 
of Sunning; and the following ac- 
count rounds out the life story of 
a Catholic of whom the Church 
would be proud in any land. 











Milwaukee, Wisconsin— 

In the thriving city of Milwaukee, 
Peter learned that there was not a sin- 
gle Chinese restaurant; so there he 
hung up his hat, bought cooking uten- 
sils in the five-and-ten cent store, and 
hung out his shingle. Soon he earned 
enough to replace the cheap cooking 
apparatus, hire an increasing number 
of Chinese helpers, and enlarge his 
quarters. 

His native ability came to the fore; 
he sized up the situation, and saw that 
the population of Milwaukee is largely 
German. So he studied that language, 
and soon had a speaking knowledge 
of it. 

One day, a woman newly arrived 
from the old country was looking for 
her relatives; but the group of by- 
standers were Americans, without a 
knowledge of German. The woman was 
bewildered; and the onlookers were at 
a loss to know what to do, until, hap- 
pily, someone went into the restaurant 
nearby, and called “Chop Suey Pete”. 
And the Chinese acted as interpreter 
for the two white races! 

In Milwaukee, Peter sold one restau- 
rant after another, starting four in five 
years. He made a good profit running 
into the thousands on two, lost on one; 
and his final catastrophe was a fire, 











PETER’S WIFE 


Mrs. Hoh is a Chinese lady of the 

old school. She is a devout Cath- 

olic, loves her rosary, and says it 
daily 


which occurred in his absence, and 
cleaned him out to the extent of three 
thousand five hundred dollars. 


Once, as Peter was coming out of 
the court house, where he was trying 
to force a citizen to pay for a big 
dinner which had been ordered and 
served at his restaurant, he met on the 
steps one of his former Appleton laun- 
dry customers, who asked what was the 
difficulty. Peter explained, and was 
called to his former customer’s fine 
suite of offices, where he turned over 
his case to Francis McGovern, who had 
risen to be District Attorney. Inci- 


IN 1931, SECURE A NEW 


dentally, the defendant in the case was 
fined fifty dollars. Peter’s legal affairs 
were thereafter cared for by Lawyer 
McGovern, who later became the Gov- 
ernor of Wisconsin. 

Deaf and dumb men came to Peter’s 
place, so the industrious Chinese pro- 
prietor learned the sign language. He 
and his deaf and dumb customers de- 
veloped a shorthand of their own, with 
certain signs to indicate various kinds 
of food. 





South Bend, Indiana— 
Peter had two thousand dollars put 


by after his years in Milwaukee; not 
enough to start a large place of his 
own, so he joined forces with several 
of his clansmen, and opened a restau- 
rant at South Bend. 

The war had begun, and this new 
Chinese restaurant was near the station, 
where thousands of hungry soldiers and 
civilians passed daily. The head cook 
became ill, and several of the helpers 
quit their jobs; so Peter jumped into 
the breach, and did the work of many. 

As head cook, he worked the hardest 
in his life. Two, three, or even four 
o'clock in the morning was the end of 
his day’s work, and he had to begin 
again at daylight. It would kill the 
ordinary man, but Peter managed to 
survive, because his last penny was in- 
vested in the business. 

In four weeks’ time at this hard 
work, he lost forty pounds weight. 
After nine weeks of this grind, he had 
to give it up, and he sold his two thou- 
sand dollar share for nine thousand 
dollars. But he says he would never 
slave like that again for any amount 
of money. 





Kansas City, Missouri— 

An incident occurred at Kansas City 
which shows the character of Peter 
Hoh Yuet Wa. A wealthy Chinese doc- 
tor had a vacant corner store in one 
of his buildings, and invited Peter to 
come and open a restaurant. The doc- 
tor felt assured that a Chinese restau- 
rant on that particular corner would 
pay; and wanted to finance the entire 
undertaking to the extent of twenty 
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thousand dollars, giving Peter a good 
salary, and one-third share in the busi- 
ness. 

Peter looked over the situation, tried 
to see whether good cooks and waiters 
could be secured, examined the propo- 
sition thoroughly—and then turned it 
down. The doctor said, “What’s the 
difference if I lose, a few thousands 
make no difference to me.” But Peter 
did not wish to lose another man’s 
money, and told him frankly that he 
could not do it. 





Madison, Wisconsin— 
Madison was Peter’s last home in 


America. In 1927, he sold the King 
Tsoi Lo restaurant, and returned to 
China for good. At Madison, from 
1921 to 1927, he and his son did a suc- 
cessful business, and made names for 
themselves in the community. 

The Catholic Hospital was having a 
drive of some sort, and called on Peter 
Hoh. He was interested, took the book 
from the collector’s hands, went among 
the Chinese pagan laundrymen in town, 
and within an hour he had collected 
twenty-five dollars, from nearly that 
many Chinese laborers. 





Sunning City, China— 

Now Peter has returned home, and is 
giving to the Catholic Church in this 
section the benefit of his influence and 
experience. In his home at Hoh Lok 
Tsui (Rivermouth), he has set aside a 
room for the priest, which chamber is 
referred to by his happy grandchildren 
as “the priest’s room”. 

Peter at sixty-six is retired, living on 
the interest of his investments—one of 
which is a share in Palais d’ Or, the 
famous restaurant at 48th Street and 
Broadway, New York City. Though 
retired, he does not wish to be put on 
the shelf, far from it. 

He is starting his grandchildren in 
business, and caring for the education 
of his great-grandchildren. From his 
village, he has been instrumental ‘in 
sending eleven boys to the Cathedral 
boarding school at Canton; where he 
visited them recently, and reports that 
they are all doing nicely, and spending 
a profitable vacation attending the Cath- 
olic Summer School. 

Peter’s recently built house at Hoh 
Lok Tsui is a gem of perfection, clean 
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and airy. Surrounded by his family, 
he is very happy; but, in order to help 
the Church, he has deprived himself of 
his home pleasures, come to a hired 
shop in Sunning, and is living in a poor 
place with little privacy, during the hot- 





test months of the year. 

The other day, he gave his outlook 
on life: “What’s the good of money? 
We can’t take it to Heaven with us.” 
And, when we were talking of the here- 
after, he exprec:-c a scriptural idea in 
a terse way, “Up the narrow path to 
Heaven, down Broadway to Hell.” 

Peter is always laughing or smiling, 
and to hear him laugh would do your 
heart good, for his merriment seems to 
come from the sole of his Chinese shoes. 

Peter Hoh Yuet Wa is a bright jewel 
in the crown of Chinese Catholicity; 


may his likeness ever increase. 


PETER HOH RECEIVES FATHER CAIRNS. HIS PASTOR, IN THE FINE 


MODERN HOME HE HAS BUILT 


AT HIS ANCESTRAL VILLAGE OF 


SOUTH CHINA 


SUBSCRIBER TO THE FIELD AFAR 
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A Bird’s-Eye View of 
Maryknoll Fields 


A SICK CALL 
IN THE HAKKA MISSION 


Kaying— 
(Fr. Downs) 

MADE the trip by bicycle, with 

one of my Christians, whose aunt 
was dying. This aunt had been a pa- 
gan, and some little time ago the Chris- 
tian nephew had told her about the 
Catholic Faith. At the time, she did 
not seem very much interested; but 
yesterday, when her nephew visited her, 
he found her very ill, and she expressed 
the desire to be baptized. As she lives 
about ten miles from the mission, he 
baptized her privately ; and this morn- 
ing came in to tell me about it, and 
to ask me to go out and see her, and 
prepare her for death. 

I left immediately, and we soon ar- 
rived at the home of the dying woman, 
where all are pagans. The nephew told 
his aunt that I had come to pray for 
her, and asked her if she desired it. 
To the surprise of all, she replied that 
she did not believe in God, and did not 
want the priest to say any prayers for 
her. 

Her nephew reminded her that only 
yesterday, at her own request, he had 
baptized her, and that thus she was a 
Christian ; and, as she was about to die, 
she ought to prepare for death. But 
to no avail—she still persisted that she 
did not believe, and wanted no spiritual 
consolations. 

Her nephew, however, did not cease 
his entreaties; and while he spoke to 
her of God and of Heaven, I sat close 
by and prayed for her. It just seemed 
to be a battle between the powers of 
darkness and divine grace. This was 
the devil’s stronghold, and he evidently 
put forth his best efforts to prevent 
this soul from seeing the light. 

After some little time, I approached 
the bedside, and again asked the dying 
woman if .she did not believe in God; 


THE 


and, to our mutual happiness, she an- 
swered that she did, and that she 
wanted to go to Heaven. Before that, 
she had even said that she did not want 
to go to Heaven, but now her attitude 
was quite changed; so I immediately 
told her about the Blessed Sacrament, 
and I then gave her her First Com- 
munion and Viaticum at the same time. 
Finally I anointed her, and even the pa- 








FR. WILLIAM J. DOWNS, M.M., 
PRO-PREFECT OF THE KAYING 
MISSION, SAW NO PALMS LIKE 
THIS IN HIS NATIVE ERIE, PA. 


gans standing around remarked the 
change that had come over her. 

In America, when a priest is appeal- 
ing in the pulpit for foreign missions, 
a Brother is usually kneeling in the 
pews, praying earnestly for a success- 
ful outcome. 

Here in China, in my experience, the 
situation is often reversed; and on sev- 
eral occasions I have found myself 
praying earnestly for the catechist, who 
was trying to move the hearts of pa- 
gans. 


Prayer certainly is a wonderful lever, 
and I don’t think we realize just how 
much is, and can be, accomplished by 
this means. 





GOOD NEWS FROM THE 
KONGMOON SECTOR 


Yeungkong— 
(lr. Taggart) 

OR the past few days I have been 

very busy, putting the convent in 
shape for the Sisters. As usual in 
China, things didn’t turn out as 
planned. Over a month ago, I ordered 
what was needed from Hong Kong; 
the Sisters also shipped their belong- 
ings, but the boats just forgot to run. 
Fortunately, this mission is better sup- 
plied than the average one, and we were 
able to make things a little bit decent. 
The finishing touches will have to come 
later. 

The Sisters arrived on the evening of 
September third; the whole town must 
have known of their arrival, for we 
had cannon crackers going all over the 
place, and the cook rang the mission 
bell until my ears almost split. We had 
Benediction, and then left the Sisters 
to their many friends and admirers. It 
was the first time I had seen some of 
these latter in the year and a half that 
I am back in Yeungkong, but they in- 
formed me they were Catholics. Let us 
hope they will get into the habit of go- 
ing to Mass, now that the Sisters have 
returned. 

You cannot imagine what a relief it 
is, when the old folks and the women 
in charge of the babies tell me their 
troubles, to be able to turn to them and 
say, “Now you just see Sister Law- 
rence, she attends to all that.” 

Yesterday at noon we were able to 
have three Baptisms, two little aban- 
doned waifs, and one blind girl about 
four years old; so we called them 
Mary Lawrence, Mary Rose, and Mary 
Frances, after their godmothers and 
their new adopted mothers. 

One of the main drawbacks to this 








eternal kind. 





rpainae will be converted through the Chinese—$100. a 
year pays the expenses of a Chinese seminarian in one 
of our mission fields. Educating priests is charity of the 
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mission is the lack of women catechists, 
and the difficulty of getting new ones 
trained. In a year’s time, now that the 
Sisters are here, this ought to be reme- 
died, and a period of real constructive 
work should set in. 





A WUCHOW MISSIONER 
ON THE TRAIL 


Watlam— 
(Fr. Jones) 

N last July fourth, three of us set 

out at sunrise for our single Chris- 
tian village. Carrier, catechist, and 
priest walked steadily for three hours 
in the ruddy young sun. Around and 
between innumerable patches of bam- 
boo and young pine (for no lumber- 
bearing tree in China can hope to sur- 
vive to maturity), the winding trail led 
us into the foothills of the “rocky” 
mountains. 

The light rain of the previous day 
had promised pleasant walking, but 
early enough we discovered that Wat- 
lam had been but on the outskirts of a 
heavy rainfall. A rushing brook gave 
us our first pause. The porter wanted 
to carry us across on his shoulders, but 
we voted it down. He then further 
demolished the remnants of the little 
bridge for stepping-stones. Building up 
one small island, he invited one of us 
to perch on it after the manner of the 
crane. He fashioned a second, and with 
another stretch we perched; while he 
tore down the first to make a third. 
One of us across, the process was re- 
peated for the second. 

Over wind-rounded hilltops, and 
down guttered dells we sped, coming to 
an abrupt halt before a young torrent. 
Normally, a bridge of poles stretches 
some eight feet above a placid creek; 
but that morning only the peaks of the 
supports here and there hinted that the 
hand of man had meddled with the 
handiwork of nature. Feeling with his 
toes for possible gaps, the carrier pre- 
ceded the catechist; and I followed, 
with my shoes on my arm. If my legs 
shook as did those of the catechist, or 
even as did the bridge itself, I missed 
the best part of the day. A smoke and 
a breathing space in which to assure 
ourselves that crossing brooks was only 
ordinary fun to us, and then we hurried 
on to Great Happiness Heights. 

Great Happiness Heights is only a 
cluster of mud-brick, | single-story 


OUR 


homes. But the chicken was killed, and 
the children washed for our coming; 
and hot tea, as well as a bristling bam- 
boo pipe, stained and time-mellowed, 
were waiting on the hand-scrubbed ta- 
ble. Down we sat to smoke, and sip, 
and chat; and to receive calls from the 
neighbors until time for rice gruel. 
Then we got up and stretched; only to 
sit again, and chat, and sip, and smoke, 
until the evening meal. 


After confessions for the women— 


when the day has but two meals, the 
evening one is early--there were some 
instructions, and much discussion, be- 
fore Father was bidden, “Sleep well!” 
A long day, not without interest. 
Dawn broke on a freshly washed 
earth; and long before it broke, the 
family wandered about wondering if 
the visitors would sleep all day. When . 
the men’s confessions were over, Mass 
said, and a little instruction given, even 
then the sun was only promising warm 











AT YEUNGKONG, THE WOMEN AND GIRLS OF THE FLOCK ARE REJOIC- 
ING IN THE RETURN OF THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
The mounds in front of the children are some of the graves with which 
the hillsides of South China cre dotted 
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entertainment for the return. Break- 
fast was at nine; and, before the for- 
malities were accomplished, it was 
eleven. 

Providentially, a cloud blew up, and 
we set out in a light sprinkle. At the 
first mile we had an opportunity to 
catch our second “wind”, for a hail 
came over the hill, followed by a young 
lad on a precarious gallop—Father had 
forgotten his socks! 

About three o’clock we were back at 
Watlam, having acquired a blister or 
two, and some little weariness. Only 
then did we remember how we had just 
celebrated the American National Holi- 
day. To sum it up, we had made a 
weck-end mission trip, heard nine first 
confessions, and returned to the center. 





AN INCIDENT IN KOREA 

Hiken— 
(Fr. Joseph Connors) 

N the treacherous, mud-surfaced 

main street which winds by the 
modest Catholic chapel in Hiken, there 
stands the shop of the merchant Choi 
Song Dok. It would appear that he has 
made a fair living from the sale of 
rings and ornaments, which, by skill- 
ful craftsmanship, he has fashioned 
from tin and glass. 

Now this gentleman, Choi, was for 

many years a faithful, practicing mem- 





A U-TO-ME IDEA 


U—that’s YOU—a parish 
priest perhaps, or the head of 
a school, a hospital, a sodal- 
ity, or other society;'and ME 
—that is some. struggling 
missioner. 


The idea is simply that 
some very big problems could 
be easily solved, if organiza- 
tions in the homeland could 
sponsor some kindred work, 
however small, in the mission 
field. Will you? 














ber of the local Protestant community, 
whose church, at this date, overshad- 
ows our own in size, beauty, and num- 
ber of adherents. 

One day, the merchant called in our 
catechist for a chat. They squatted 
deftly on the warmly heated floor. 
“Two nights ago”, began Choi Song 
Dok, keeping an eye on the small win- 
dow through which the interior of the 
store was visible, while the catechist 
filled his pipe, and settled himself con- 
tentedly, “I had a dream. When I en- 
tered the train bound for Peng Yang, I 
found that the only vacant seat was by 
the side of one of your Spiritual Fa- 
thers, and, while we were engaged in a 
long and friendly conversation, the 











SOME OF OUR “COVER TO COVER” READERS IN KOREA 
Where to begin Tue Friern Arar is these ladies’ only difficulty—it does 
not appear to read from right to left like their own books. They have 
solved the difficulty by starting in the middle 


FOR THE SPREAD OF INTEREST IN THE 


train arrived at our destination. 

“Since the Sin Boo was going to the 
Catholic Church, which is beyond the 
Protestant compound, we _ continued 
along together. As we approached the 
Protestant compound, we noted a 
strange silence. At the entrance we 
were met by a shabbily dressed child, 
who came out through the gate and 
asked for alms. I questioned her, to 
learn if she had received any pittance 
within, and she answered that she had 
gone into the church, but found it quite 
empty, and that there was not a person 
in sight to give her help. 

“On searching my pockets, I found 
nothing to give the child, but the Sin 
Boo said to us, ‘Come to my church. 
There will be found plenty of good 
things for both of you.? While I was 
musing on the goodness of the Spir- 
itual Father, I woke from the dream. 
Now, my friend, what do you make 
of it?” 

If there is any one characteristic that 
I may emphasize above another in ref- 
erence to our catechist, it is the 
promptness with which he can deliver 
an explanation or solution in difficult 
domestic or religious problems. The 
present case proved no exception. 

With a knowing shake of his little 
head, and a pleasant smile, he readily 
began: “Like Joseph of Egypt, I shall 
be the interpreter. The little child at 
the gate represents the mass of well- 
intentioned Protestants, who come from 
their church with their souls unnour- 
ished. The words of the Sin Boo are 
true words, though he did not speak of 
earthly food nor of money, but of 
riches greater than these. 

“In the Catholic Church alone there 
is the great Treasure—the Lord God 
Himself; and there is food for all, 
spiritual food, which Christ Himself 
gives in the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
If any man cat of this bread, he shall 
live forever; and the bread that I will 
give ts My Flesh, for the life of the 
world.” 

After a few words of explanation 
concerning the doctrine of the Eucha- 
rist, the catechist withdrew, leaving the 
merchant to his thoughts and his busi- 
ness. 

On the first of the New Year, Choi 
Song Dok severed his affiliation with 
the local Protestant sect, and began the 
study of Catholic Doctrine. 
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The Mother Knoll In 
Winter Garb 


ABORING in 
| semi-tropical 
zones are some 
of our mission- 
ers who have not 
looked on snow 
for years, and we 
know that the 
glimpse of their 
Maryknoll in 
winter garb is al- 
7 ways a welcome 
sight—even if it is only a photo- 
graph they see. 

And Maryknoll in winter garb 
is hardly less attractive than when 
set with a background of spring 
green or autumnal foliage. 

We are amused at the questions 
asked by unsophisticated city 
dwellers, who, while expressing 
admiration of our surroundings 
on a summer’s day, sympathetical- 
ly remark: “It must be awfully 
cold and windy up here in the 
winter?” “Lonely, too?” they sup- 

ose. 

“Cold?” Yes, occasionally, when 
it is just as cold down in the city 
—only thirty miles away. 

“Windy?” Why, yes! But the 
wind spreads over the hilltop, and 
is not compressed as in the can- 
yons of the metropolis, where a 
man’s hat must bz tied to his hand, 
if not to his chin, lest it disappear 
altogether. 

“Lonely?” Don’t you believe it! 
We are too busy at Maryknoll-to 
be lonely. Besides, the roads are 
open all winter, and friends from 
any old place are liable to drop in 
at any old time. 

And, finally, there is the snow 
—pure white, glistening flakes that 
smile at their good fortune in hav- 
ing dropped down from the skies 
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THE FIELD AFAR is truly a 
“cover to cover” periodical. The 
compliment comes to it frequently 
from all classes—episcopal, clerical, 
and lay, old and young—who tell 
us that they welcome its arrival, 
and read it from “cover to cover”. 











AN OLD FRIEND LOOKS IN ON US 

Bishop Biermans, the Superior 

General of Mill Hill, the English 

Foreign Mission Society, has been 

long acquainted with the Maryknoll 
General 


on such hospitable fields, rather 
than on city streets where the 
smoke from man-made chimneys 
would so soon have spoiled their 
beauty. 


Ordinandi of 1931— 

INE Maryknoll deacons are 

preparing this month for the 
great day of their ordination to 
the priesthood, in February. This 
will bring the total of Maryknoll 
priests up to one hundred and for- 
ty-two. Encouraging, as we enter 
upon the twentieth year! 

The 1931 group will receive the 
priestly anointing from the hands 
of the New York Auxiliary, the 
Rt. Rev. Bishop Dunn. The large 
proportion of Maryknoll priests 
have been ordained by Bishop 
Dunn, whe ‘cels himself thus 
closely united to Maryknoll in all 
its activities. 

The young priests ordained in 
February will continue their stu- 
dies until June, when they will re- 
ceive their formal assignment to 
duties—either or. the mission field 
itself, or, for a time, to some 
Maryknoll activity in the home- 
land. 





The Temporary Chapel— 
HE February ordination cere- 
mony will be held in the tem- 
porary chapel, which — though 
necessarily crowded on such occa- 
sions—we are very glad to pos- 





ORDINATIONS IN OUR TEMPORARY CHAPEL 
On occasions such as these, our temporary chapel, designed for a con- 
ference hall, is barely able to contain the relatives and friends of the 
new priests . 
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sess, since it is fairly large, and 
we have little hope of building our 
permanent chapel in the near fu- 
ture. 

The sustenance of our mission- 
ers and the training of students, 
American and native, require so 
much from the accumulation of 
the smaller offerings by which we 
have lived, under God’s Provi- 
dence, that we cannot see our way 
to call for contributions to the 
seminary chapel, although it is 
substantially planned. 

Some day, perhaps, in answer 
to our need and to an especially 
good prayer, the opportunity to 
provide for this national foreign 
mission seminary a worthy chapel 
will strike a response. 

A chapel sanctified by the con- 
tinuous presence of Jesus Christ 
and echoing for generations to 
come with the fervent prayers of 
young apostles, who would follow 
Him into the desert, must certain- 
ly appeal to somebody somewhere 
in this great country. 





Fr. Foto— 
HERE is no one on our com- 
pound who loves the snows of 
Maryknoll more than Fr. Foto, 
once nearly sun-struck on the Is- 
land of Madagascar. 








HOME KNOLL 
VALUES 


$1 
Will secure a year’s member- 
ship in the Maryknoll Soci- 
ety, with THE FIELD AFAR; 
or a Maryknoll dollar book. 

$5 
Will bring THE FIELD AFAR 
to your home for six years; or 
will place stones in the walls 
of the Maryknoll Foreign Mis- 
sion Seminary. 

$50 
Will make you a Perpetual 
Associate Member of Mary- 
knoll, with a life subscription 
to THE FIELD AFAR; or will 
secure membership in perpe- 
tuity for your dear dead. 


$500 


Will complete a Student’s 
Room in the Maryknoll Sem- 
inary, including an_ inscrip- 
tion on the door containing 
the donor’s name. 


$800 
Will secure as a Memorial a 
Priest’s Room in the Mary- 
knoll Seminary. 

$1,000 
Will complete a small ward in 
our Seminary Infirmary. 

















VICTIMS LAST AUTUMN OF FR. FOTO’S LENS 
Our deacons of 1930 will be ordained to the priesthood next month 


Fr. Foto has a fund of good na- 
ture—with a fringe of hair. His 
baldness is softened by a held-over 
tan, which seems to protect him 
even when he is hatless in a snow- 
storm. 

To Fr. Foto future Maryknoll- 
ers will be much indebted. 

His lens records passing events, 
and preserves for us the likenesses 
of distinguished visitors. It catch- 
es the compound in all its moods 
—the fairy winter forest, and the 
evergreens sparkling with icicles 
on the campus. It is always ready 
for the next picture. 


From Far and Near— 

HE closing months of the year 
'“ were marked at the Knoll with 
a record of visits from many 
priests and several bishops. 

Like the return of an old friend 
was the brief stay of Bishop Bier- 
mans, Superior General of Mill 
Hill, the foreign mission seminary 
of England, to which Maryknoll 
has looked as to an elder brother, 
like Paris and Milan. 

Bishop Biermans was on his 
way to visit some of his missions 
across the Pacific. 

A few days later, there came 
from the Canal Zone another pre- 
late, the Rt. Rev. Bishop Maiz- 
tegui, of Colon, Panama, who ar- 
rived unexpectedly one afternoon, 
and stayed over with us. 

That day we also had a visit 
from the modest uncle of New 
York’s beloved Cardinal, who was 
finally persuaded to submit to Fr. 
Foto’s ubiquitous lens. 

While Bishop Biermans was 
vith us, our hilltop was also hon- 
ored by the visit of a veteran 
Franciscan missioner, Bishop 
Mondaini—en route from China 
to his native land. 

Welcome were all at Maryknoll, 
as is every missioner of the 
Church under the sun, whatever 
be his nationality or his rank. 


En Route— 
HE European missioners come 
and go, and now Americans 
have joined the procession. To- 
day the great liners of the Pacific 
begin to realize that there are in- 
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deed Catholic foreign missioners, 
a fact that escaped them not so 
many years ago. 

And now, as this issue is leav- 
ing to greet our readers, Mary- 
knoll’s Superior General is about 
to start on his visitation. This 
was to have been East, via Eu- 
rope; but now it will be West, to 
reach the East. 

This will be Fr. Walsh’s fourth 
journey to the Orient. How dif- 
ferent from the first, in I917, 
when he set out to find a field for 
his missioners! 

Then he was a stranger among 
strangers, knocking at the doors 
of European confréres for hospi- 
tality, and feeling his way, to find 
out where untried Americans 
could make their novitiate in 
heathen lands. 

Fr. Walsh has always been 
mindful of gracious courtesies ex- 
tended on the occasion of that first 
visit, fourteen years ago; but now 
he will experience “along the line” 
the joys of filial affection ; and our 
readers will follow him, we know, 
with more than casual interest. 





Home Fires— 
]N the meantime, we at the Home 

Knoll must carry on; and, in 
these days of unemployment and 
high living costs, that is not so 
simple a task. 

To keep the home fires burning 
—not to mention those at the Vé- 
nard—-and to supply the living 
expenses of nearly half a thou- 
cand members of the Society at 
home and abroad are among our 
solicitudes ; but God is good, and 
we share in the confidence which 
our General has always had in Di- 
vine Providence, as also in the 
kindly hearts of faithful friends. 

During his absence, it is our 
hope not only to meet current ex- 
penses, but to lighten the shadows 
of debt, and to find the where- 
withal for many necessary fur- 
nishings which lack of resources 
has forced us uutil now to forego. 





Winter Sports— : 
"THANKS to the kindness of a 


neighbor of Maryknoll, the 
students find themselves the priv- 
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CLEARING AWAY THE MENTAL 
COBWEBS 








ileged possessors, during recrea- 
tion hours, of a splendid private 
pond, barely a moment's walk 
from the Seminary. 

The fall months have been fea- 
turing rowing parties, but, now 
that Old Man Boreas has put a 
film over the water, skaters reel- 
ing about may be pictured almost 
daily. The gliders are legion and 
of every rank; from the expert 
figure-eighter, who seems merely 
to pose as the ice slides by, to the 
novices from iceless regions who 
are quickly learning that one can, 








The Novenas at the Maryknoll! 
Sisters’ Chapels are continuous, 
and requests for a share in these 
prayers come in daily. Any one 
desiring special prayers may 
write directly to Rev. Mother 
Mary Joseph, Maryknoll Con- 
vent, Maryknoll, N. Y. 











at the sanie time, sit down both 
easily and hard. 

Among the élite, hockey is, of 
course, the order of the day. The 
shorter recreations of study days 
are taken for practice. Then, on 
Wednesday, the holiday, comes 
the weekly titanic struggle be- 
tween the IJnkwipers and the 
Bookworms. : 

For those not inclined to ice, 
there are inclines of packed snow, 
where toboggans repay long, te- 
dious, up-hill hauling with a brief 
and breathless drop. From the 
toboggan slide learn a parable. . . 
that he who takes Excelsior for 
his motto must toil and struggle 
to reach the heights ; whilst at any 
moment so-ever the easy way 
down requires only that he let 
himself slide. Amen. 

Next on the program of winter 
sports at the Knoll is _ hiking. 
There are short walks, and young 
hikes, and, on holidays, full-grown 
marathons out in the wide open 
spaces, where men can be Indians 
and enjoy their al fresco dinner 
around a camp-fire. 

Though the sports be varied, 
the end is the same; and Philos- 
opher Jack and Theologian Bill 
return to their books with all the 
mental cobwebs cleared away, and 
primed for the next round with 
either chapter or professor, as the 
case may be. 

Our Sisters— 

RECEDING the departure of 

the Superior General, four 
Maryknoll Sisters left for the Ori- 
ent. 

Two, Sr. M. Claudia Hollfelder, 
of South River, New Jersey. and 
Sr. M. Dolorosa Oberle, of Man- 
kato, Minnesota, were destined 
for Yeungkong. Sr. M. Gonzaga 
Rizzardi, of New Rochelle, New 
York, was bound for Hong Kong; 
while the goal of Sr. M. Fidelis 
Dorsch, of New York City, was 
Manila. 

On the feast of the Epiphany, 
thirteen young women will receive 
the habit at the Convent ; and thir- 
ty-seven will make their first 
vows. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 





A VEAR full of graces and rich 
in blessings is our wish for 
our readers, whom we thank sin- 
cerely for encouragement and 
sympathetic co-operation. 


& 


AVE you made a resolution 
for 1931? Or, mindful of past 
failures, are you fearful? Per- 
haps former resolutions were too 
ambitious, or too vague to be kept 
successfully. 
Here is a simple resolution: As 
a lover of Christ and of His 
Church, I will try to bring others 
into the One True Fold. I do not 
wish to be classed as an indiffer- 
entist. If God has revealed truths 
(which I believe), I should not 
keep them to myself. 





Give what you have received, and 
what you had will be increased. 
So, pass on your Faith to others. 





VER the chancel arch in the 

centuries-old chapel of the 
Paris Foreign Missions is the text 
(in Latin) : Jesu, to Thee be glory, 
Who didst appear unto the Gen- 
tiles. 

This refrain will be repeated on 
the feast of the Epiphany by the 
Pope, and by prelates and priests 
the world over. It comes with a 
note of special thanksgiving as we 


recall that the Magi were our own 
forerunners among the Gentiles. 


& 

ANUARY also reminds us of 

two other feasts that appeal to 
those who “sow the seed”. 

One is the Holy Name of Jesus, 
at the sound of Which every knee 
shall bow ; and the other the Con- 
version of Saint Paul—who bears 
the title, Apostle of the Gentiles. 





Non-Catholics in this country are 
very ignorant of Catholic doctrine 
and practice. Catholics do not rea- 
lize this. 





HERE are some people (not 

over-generous, nor too wide- 
eyed) who are always fearful lest 
the Church in this country will 
send abroad so many missioners 
and so much money that the home 
interests of our Holy Faith will 
suffer. 

There is, of course, no reason 
to fear; but, on the contrary, 
every reason to believe that the 
Faith at home will benefit by its 
exportation, if we may use a com- 
mercial term. 

However, it is useless to quote 
the time-worn arguments, and we 
will simply say: Woe to us, if we 
do not evangelize! 


e 


HILE touching on this sub- 

ject, we recall that during the 
recent visit to Maryknoll of Bish- 
op Biermans, who is a native of 
Holland, he gave us some striking 
figures. 

In the little country that sits 
peacefully behind its dikes across 
the ocean, so small that it could be 
almost lost in a corner of these 
United States, there are actually 
about four thousand boys prepar- 
ing for Catholic foreign missions, 
in fifty training houses. In one 
diocese alone, there are eighteen 
of these houses. 

Every religious order in the 
country, whether of men or wom- 
en, has its mission field assigned. 

And yet the diocesan seminaries 
are full—and their numbers are 
being ascribed precisely to the de- 


SUPPORT A MARYKNOLLER FOR 


velopment of the mission spirit. 
This in a country with a popula- 
tion less than that of New York 
City ; and with only three million 
Catholics, against our twenty-odd 
millions. 





Some well-meaning and critical 
non-Catholics fear and despise what 
they think is the Catholic Church, 
not what it is. 





ONE Fold and One Shepherd. 

Did ever any Father of Chris- 
tendom desire more fervently than 
Pius XI the realization of this 
ideal? His constant attention to 
the Will of Christ for the salva- 
tion of all men is, or should be, 
an inspiration to his children in 
every land, whatever their state of 
life may be. 

To be able to say, when leaving 
this earth, that we have made pos- 
itive and generous efforts to bring 
other sheep into the One True 
Fold will be a supreme satisfac- 
tion. 

To fail consciously in this duty, 
whether we be clerics, or religious, 
or lay members of the Church, 
will register a lamentable omis- 
sion. 





Charity begins at home. Apply 
this to the spread of Faith, and 
make an effort this year to convert 
one of your non-Catholic friends. 





FOLDER from Herder and 

Company, Catholic booksell- 
ers of St. Louis, fluttered on to 
our desk some time ago. Later 
we picked it up, glanced through 
it, and were quite overcome to find 
among the captions: Home and 
Foreign Missions. 

As far as we can recall, this is 
the first mention of its kind in an 
American Catholic publisher’s an- 
nouncement. 


True, as we looked over the ti- 
tles, we found only a few books 
that could be selected for a mis- 
sion shelf; but the subject has 
been discovered, and there is hope 
that we may yet find mission pub- 
lications displayed on the counters 
of Catholic book stores. 
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E find it hard to realize that 
our young Maryknoll will be 
twenty years old this year, but 
such is the fact. The birthday will 
be June twenty-ninth, and the 
event will be observed at all the 
Maryknolls as a “family affair’. 
Looking back over twenty 
years, Maryknoll hearts are truly 
grateful for the many evidences 
of Divine favor and of human co- 
operation that have made possible 
the development of this work for 
souls. 

We would ask above all at this 
time that which no friend can say 
he has not—prayers for Mary- 
knoll progress ; and especially that 
the fervor and warmth of its Naz- 
areth, and the sacrifice spirit of its 
pioneers may always accompany 
its development. 

Birthday gifts will be more than 
welcome this banner year; above 
all stringless ones, for apparently 
endless calls. 





True charity is diffusive. It 
spreads the light and warmth of 
Catholic Faith over oceans to 
strange lands—to all classes, to all 
nations. 





DIFYING in the extreme is 

the story of perseverance un- 
der trial which comes to the home- 
lands from mission outposts in 
China. 

Twenty-six missioners, includ- 
ing two bishops, have been massa- 
cred in the past few years. The 
bishops have already been re- 
placed, and the priestly ranks re- 
filled. 

Property has been destroyed, 
but, at the first opportunity, recon- 
struction has been begun. 

Bishop Walsh writes on the 
subject: 

It is not in the power of the whole 
world to undo what God has done, nor 
to cause anything to be left undone 
which He wills to be done. So at least 
thought one who ought to know, for 
these words were left on record by 
the greatest woman—after the Blessed 
Virgin—that ever lived. 

Is this not consoling for the mis- 
sioner? The work that seems so pre- 
carious to him, threatened as it is on 




















HEN Jesus therefore was born in 

Bethlehem of Juda, in the days 

of king Herod, behold, there came wise 

men from the east to Jerusalem, saying: 

“Where is He that is born King of 

the Jews?” 

“For we have seen His star in the 

east, and are come to adore Him.” 








every side by ravening wolves, can 
never be lost. 

The missions, built by man, can be 
razed again and again, but not the spir- 
itual edifice that took shape within their 
material walls. It was as concrete 
poured in a mould, and it is set for all 
eternity, for its builder was God. 

Apparently Saint Teresa, had she 
been a missioner, would have been 
among the optimists. 





Alms, spiritual and temporal, can 
win souls for God; so also can suf- 
ferings and sacrifices offered for the 
conversion of the world to Christ. 





A NON-CATHOLIC Japanese, 

writing his impressions of re- 
ligion, refers to Protestantism as 
having made a vast contribution 
to the intellectual awakening of 
the Japanese people. 

He follows this with the state- 
ment that Protestantism has 
proved cultural, rather than re- 
ligious, and has “lost its grip on 
the Japanese people”. 

Of Catholicism he says that it 
has “been slow to be received, but, 








THE FIELD AFAR has no paid 
agents. It never has had any. 
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once received, it is adhered to 
with tenacity, as a religion worthy 
of the name should truly be”. 

The same writer believes that 
Catholicism in Japan will spread 
more and more among the middle 
and intellectual classes, its “one 
big disadvantage at present being 
the lack of institutions of higher 
learning”. 





The Church Unity Octave of 
prayer begins January eighteenth 
and ends January twenty-fifth. 
Keep the intention in mind— 
Christ’s Will that all may be one. 


A KOREAN priest was or- 

dained at Seoul, Korea, last 
October ; and his assignment is to 
the Maryknoll Mission in that 
country. 

This young man, the first in 
what will undoubtedly be a long 
line, gives promise of great use- 
fulness. 

Too few American Catholics yet 
realize either the special value of 
a native priesthood, or the fact 
that in many mission countries— 
notably in China and India—an 
encouraging number are being or- 
dained in this our day. 

Speaking for Maryknoll alone, 
still young and only beginning the 
formation of a native clergy, each 
of our five fields in the Orient has 
native candidates for the Catholic 
priesthood. 

The Maryknoll Mission in Man- 
churia and Msgr. Ford’s Kaying 
Prefecture among the Hakkas of 
South China each have over thirty 
fine young aspirants to the priest- 
hood. At Kongmoon, Bishop 
Walsh is trying to solve an old 
Maryknoll problem of fitting sixty 
preparatory seminarians into a 
home built for thirty. Among 
these sixty is a small representa- 
tion from the long arid Mission 
of Wuchow, which the labors of 
Fr. Meyer and his companions are 
beginning to fertilize. 

The Church is gradually root- 
ing herself in the lands which she 
evangelizes, that there may spring 
therefrom a stock nourished by 
the Faith that urged men and 
women away from other lands to 
plant it here. 











Maryknoll Revisited— After / 


By Bishop James E. Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Ma Vicar 








THE MOTHER OF MISSIONS 
The statue of our Lady of Mary- 


knoll beloved of the 
pioneers 


Socicty’s 


OT miracles, but miracles 
of Providence, constitute, 
according to Saint Au- 
gustine, the system by 
which the world is actu- 
ally governed. Rather 
than follow the extremely 

- simple process of setting 
aside the laws of nature, 
Almighty God adopts the 

much more difficut role of juggling the 

laws of human nature. 
Stubborn wills are moved, contradic- 





tions reconciled, puzzles elucidated, im- 
possibilities exorcised, untoward cir- 
cumstances neutralized, and a whole 
jumbled world is unscrambled and hzar- 
monized by the Wisdom that reaches 
from end to end mightily and orders all 
things sweetly. In this mosaic of a 
universe everything is studiedly ar- 
ranged, from the feeding of the spar- 
rows to the growth of Maryknoll. 

It is true that often there is a fail- 
ure to see the unmistakable hand of 
Providence in a given development, but 
this may be due simply to a too close 
assistance at the process. If so, then 
they are likely to perceive it most read- 
ily who are furthest away from it. 

To take part in all the steps of a 
Providential miracle is to get the mira- 
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THE MARYKNOLL PRO-SEMINARY IN SEPTEMBER, 1912 


cle lost in the haze of its gradual evo- 
lution, whereas to view the beginning 
end the end without being present dur- 
ing the intermediate growth is to feel 
the full force of the suprahuman ac- 
complishment. The Enoch Ardens are 
the great witnesses to these triumphs 
of Divine Providence. Their exile en- 
ables them to see the miracle, as plain 
as a pikestaff. 


Maryknoll Revisited— 
When a man has been ordained to 





























te! A Decade In Far Cathay 


and, Md|Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission 








the priesthood in a little farmhouse, a 
member of a practically unknown so- 
ciety, surrounded by a tiny coterie of 
confréres, and then after ten years un- 
der the banyan trees of South China 
comes back to gaze upon what Mary- 
knoll has meanwhile become; such a 
one will, if he has eyes, review this 
glorious fruition of a bold dream with 
an unhesitating persuasion of the mi- 
raculous. 


“T would never have imagined it”, 














LL SEMNARY WAI YIM (“BEAUTIFUL SEVERITY’’) 





and, “Who would have thought it pos- 
sible?” are the trite expressions on his 
still American lips; but this is only his 
way of saying, “I am convinced it was 
not humanly possible, and hence the 
finger of God is here.” 

For he sees nothing but a jump from 
farmhouse to citadel, from little flock 
to much people, from the mustard seed 
to the spreading tree planted by the 
running waters; from Bethlehem to 
Thabor. He does not see the daily 
labor that went into it—the solicitude 
and the sacrifice; the trials, and trou- 
bles, and heartaches; the blessings and 
the graces—all of them so many means 
that the Divine Builder made use of 
with infinite care to dispose it gradu- 
ally into assuming its full development. 

He sees only the finished product. 
He sees, and, American though he is, 
if he does not forthwith call it a mir- 
acle, he at least pronounces it to be 
just like taking rabbits out of a bag. 





Sunset Hill— 
A quaint settlement from any stand- 


ard is Ossining. Such was no place to 
build a town, nor any way to build any 
town. The roads and streets run in 
such appalling directions that few and 
fortunate are those who learn to thread 
them with any confidence as to the out- 








THE SHEPHERD OF KONGMOON 

The episcopal chair is the work of a 

Maryknoll missioner Brother, Al- 
bert Staubli 
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come. A curious ambition is possessed 
by a certain missioner. He once knew 
every corner of Brooklyn, and he can 
now pick his way unerringly through 
the vilest alleys of Canton. But he has 
been heard to express the desire to re- 
turn some day, and find out if he 
cannot succeed in negotiating his way 
through the city of Ossining just once, 
without getting lost. 

However, the two extremities of the 
town are, fortunately for the Oriental 
rustic, hard to miss. To keep bearing 
steadily down usually lands you eventu- 
ally at the railway station, while to 
hitch your wagon to a sunset and con- 
tinue climbing will bring one inevitably 
to Maryknoll. As the musical Canton- 
ese would have it, the station has been 
pitched in the lower going tone, while 
Maryknoll locates itself on the upper 
rising. 

Sunset Hill was its name in former 
days, since it commands a long and un- 
obstructed valley to the west, where the 
poor old sun sinks in his gorgeous bed 
without one speck of privacy. There 
are days when it rivals the same spec- 
tacle athwart Mt. Fuji, or across Ma- 
nila Bay; and, in the minds of former 
students, it is eclipsed only at Pok- 
folum, over the hill where its glory is 
ringed in the shimmering frame of the 
China Sea. 


W aterways— 
It is impossible for anybody to feel 


homesick at Maryknoll, not excepting 
the Chinese missioner, and the main 
reason for this is that one cannot be 
homesick at home. There are, how- 
ever, some other reasons also. 

One of them is the Hudson River, 
for it immediately recalls that colossal 
Venice of myriad waterways which is 
China. Her life is lived, her history is 
shaped, her destiny is played out on her 
rivers; and her final story, when it 
comes to be written down, will be 
largely the saga of the Yangtzekiang, 
the Sikiang, and the Huangho. 

From the Great Wall to the City of 
Rams, and from Lhassa to Shanghai, 
the rhythm of life for the dweller in 
China must pulsate to the measured beat 
of running waters. The river is in his 
hlood—as pine trees once were, or corn- 
fields, or the eternal rattle of the ele- 
vated train. Thus does the Hudson 
help to put him at ease, much as would 





Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a day. 


Will provide for the adoption 

of a Chinese baby, thereby 

rescuing it from paganism. 
15 


Will enable our missioners to 
pay for one month the salary 
of a native catechist. 


Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the priesthood in one of our 
Mission Junior Seminaries. 


Will provide the support of a 
Maryknoll missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister — during 


one year. 

$500 
Will cover the travel expenses 
of a Maryknoll apostle to 
Asia. 














a less cosmopolitan traveler be re- 
freshed by a beefsteak in Bulgaria, or 
a bathtub in Bagdad. 

Moreover, there is a particular vista 
from the parapet of Maryknoll that 
looks on Palisades so bare as to remind 
one piercingly of China’s barren coast 
line; and here is received the pleasur- 
able impression that it would require 
only a little jaunt across the rolling 
stream to find oneself magically set 
down on the bleak shores of Kwang- 
tung once again. 

The Seminary— 

All that a great French ecclesiastic 
could find to say about the thrilling 
building was, “It’s solid”. It is, indeed 
—as the Grand Canyon is deep, and 
Niagara Falls wet. 

Actually, the precise adjective to 
characterize the Seminary does not ap- 
pear to have been found. The Chinese, 
with their double-barreled adjectives, 
invariably pronounce the picture of it 
wai yim, which literally means “beau- 








STILL MOVING 
In the year 33, the Apostles be- 
gan it. The first chapter of THE 
MARYKNOLL MOVEMENT will 
give you a taste for more. See 
page 33. 


MAKE YOUR GIFT STRINGLESS 


tiful severity”, and, in their language, 
is about the equivalent of the word 
majestic. 

Yet even the observant sons of Han 
cannot, from a picture, appreciate the 
rich sweep of the green roof, together 
with the sudden restraint of its exceed- 
ingly slight hip; nor the living walls, 
that glow and speak as surely as there 
are sermons in stones. 

As for the tower that seems to em- 
body and symbolize the work over 
which it presides, with its graceful Ori- 
ental lines integrating, or at least cap- 
ping, all that rugged strength that 
grows up into the heavens—it is scarce- 
ly pulling it by the ears too much to 
call it a whole philosophy of the mis- 
sions, and its legend might be that of 
the Canticle: Love is strong as death. 

For it combines the strength of the 
West with the grace of the East, and 
it seems to promise that the one will 
be squandered and poured out for the 
other ; while it will yet at the same time 
suffer no diminution nor loss, but will 
rather wax strong and exult in its eter- 
nal vigor that grows by daring and 
giving. And death becomes a detail, 
for if some must die—or rather wake 
to life—yet dissolution comes not here 
until a destined part is played, and the 
scroll is rolled up that will tell the ful- 
fillment of God’s love for His other 
sheep. 

“And, therefore”, so runs the tower’s 
message, “my strength enfolds you, 
graceful and graceless East, and I will 
draw you, and lift you up, and hold 
you—as a lotus bud clasped in a stem 
of jade, or a sapphire embedded in 
granite—and together we will seek the 
stars.” 





The Martyr’s Shrine— 

So it is that there is one place across 
the sea where the missioner does not 
miss his Orient, since there he finds her 
so pleasantly hinted at and compliment- 
ed on every side. 

There also will he find the eager 
questions and the wistful dreams that 
betray one heart and one mind with his 
own. There they troop to the Mar- 
tyrs’ Shrine, to make before it the great 
offering, a life for God; and, no doubt, 
being Americans, to add, “Here goes 
nothing.” 

The veil of the past draws back, 
and to the pilgrim from Cathay comes 
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the memory, compellingly sweet, of his 
own springtime years. And thus, with 
the jealousy of his fierce new affection 


‘disarmed, he finds heart to revel again 


in the Maryknoll that he knew. The 
green woods may now know his step 
as in days that are dead, and perhaps 
its leafy vault will echo Saint Francis 
Xavier’s hymn once more. 

“If I had come back in April, the 
apple blossoms would have been in 
bloom”, he actually finds himself say- 
ing, who for a decade has strolled dis- 
dainfully amid magnolia blossoms as 
big as footballs. 





Queen of Aposties— 

Yet, after all, Maryknoll is not only 
the Knoll. There is Mary. Under her 
statue they departed, and it is to this 
spot they return. Here is the real 
home-coming, for here is the real meet- 
ing of East and West. 

Here can all stand together to re- 
ceive the blessing of the Mother of 
Missions, and feel that same maternal 
protection extending alike to the little 
mud chapel in the bamboo grove and 
to her own Knoll. 

Here is the young student, putting 
his future trustingly—and well he may 
—into the gracious, outstretched hands 
that have shaped Maryknoll; and here 
comes the missioner to lay his sheaves 
—how much due to her only Heaven 
knows—at her feet. 

Here is home. Or, here it was at 
least, until the Sisters took her from 
us. (The statue of Our Lady of Mary- 
knoll, beloved of the Society’s pioneers, 
stands in front of the Pro-Seminary, 
now occupied by the Sisters until such 
time as they will be able to move into 
their sorely needed Mother-House.) 





Exiles?— 

When four incurable Orientalists 
(Frs. Byrne, Lane, Drought, and 
O’Shea, elected to the Society’s General 
Council) were recently sentenced to 
ten years of exile in America, they re- 
ceived less sympathy than might have 
been expected. The wrench was ac- 
companied by a consolation prize that 
robbed it of its sting. 

For the same sentence that keeps 
them out of the East keeps them at 
Maryknoll. It was almost a fair ex- 
change. 
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Fr. Peter Ryang (to the left), the 
first Korean priest to be ordained 
for the Maryknoll Peng Yang Mis- 
sion. With him are two Korean 
Maryknoll seminarians 


Another Maryknoll ‘‘First” 


ON Sunday, October twenty- 

sixth, the Feast of Christ the 
King, Peter Ryang, of the Mary- 
knoll Mission in. Korea, was or- 
dained to the priesthood. May 
his priestly service of the King be 
a long and fruitful one; and may 
his example in persevering to the 
priestly goal inspire other Korean 
youths with a like desire to offer 
themselves to God! 

Maryknoll’s ultimate purpose in 
going to any mission field is the 
training of a native clergy, so that 
finally there may be a self-sustain- 
ing native hierarchy. When such 
a development shall have been 
reached, under God’s Providence, 


A native clergy is the hope of the 
Church in pagan lands. Will you 
adopt a native seminarian in our 
Missions of China or Korea for at 
least a month this year? 








the Maryknoll missioners will 
withdraw to other fields. 

It is doubtless very early in the 
day to vision such an accomplish- 
ment ; but merely to indicate one’s 
purpose is not necessarily a vaunt. 
Certainly, viewed naturally, it will 
be many long years ere any of the 
Maryknoll Missions becomes na- 
tively established and self-sustain- 
ing. Yet, what worth while ob- 
ject is ever achieved without 
struggle and long effort? In any 
event, if we but continue faith- 
fully to do our part, God will not 
fail to give both conversions and 
vocations. 

The course of preparation for 
the priesthood is long in America 
and Europe, requiring twelve 
years after the primary grades, 
which latter are usually eight. ~ 

But, because the Faith has been 
long established, we do not give 
any thought to the still longer “‘re- 
mote preparation” for vocations. 
In the missions, however, its need 
is more keenly realized, since con- 
versions must precede vocations. 
It is the generally adopted rule to 
accept for the priesthood only the 
third generation of Catholics, who 
will have been “born in the Faith”. 

When a Mission is young, vo- 


- cations are rare; and consequently 


this ordination of a Korean youth 
becomes the occasion of special 
rejoicing in that it adds to our 
forces over there the most efficient 
mission worker of all, a native 
priest. 








blessing. 





REMEMBER that, when you talk Field Afar, you are engaged 

in a transaction that helps above all the friends to whom you 
taik. Everybody who knows She Field Afar reads it from cover 
to cover, and will back the statement that it is worth much more 
than its subscription price. So, don’t think that you are asking 
a favor when you approach a prospect. You are conferring a 
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Actors and an Old 


California Mission 
HERE are actors and actors, 
good and bad—a classification 

that finds its place in all walks of 
life, as among all races. 

Maryknoll has two former act- 
ors in its ranks—one a Brother, 
the other a lay worker (an Ob- 
late)—both admirable, and giving 
excellent service. 

Now we learn of a family of 
three, well-known on the legiti- 
mate stage of New York, and, 
more recently, to “movie” circles 
of Hollywood, who lately visited 
the San Juan Bautista Mission, a 
Maryknoll pied-d-terre in Cali- 
fornia. 

They found the old mission in- 
teresting and attractive, even if in 
rather poor condition ; but the odd 
little priest’s house, squatted on 
a neighboring plot of ground, 
hardly appealed. 

Two weeks later, however, the 
priest in charge saw a man roll- 
ing two innocent looking barrels 
through his front door. 

Flour? No! Dining-room and 
kitchen furnishings for the “Fa- 
ther and Brother’—including a 
set of green goblets, and so many 
other pieces that it looks as if a 
real house will have to be built to 
accommodate them. 


A Cardinal Honors 
Los Altos 


LIMOUSINE, preceded by an es- 
cort of police on motorcycles 
swooped up our knoll, and stopped at the 
front door of the Maryknoll Junior Sem- 
inary in Los Altos. The door of the 


STILL MOVING 


In the year 1911, the American 
Hierarchy encouraged it. You can’t 
afford to miss the story of this epo- 
chal decision. See page 33. 








car was opened, and out stepped His 
Eminence Cardinal Hayes, of New 
York, accompanied by His Grace Arch- 
bishop Hanna, of San Francisco. The 
students were lined up on the steps, 
and to them the Cardinal graciously 
spoke, before entering the building. 





My dear boys, he said, I feel that it 
is a privilege to come here today. You 
know we have a Maryknoll in New 
York too. Everything out here in the 
West is so immense that I expected this 
seminary to be even larger than the 
Big Trees. 

I have a special attachment to Mary- 
knoll—I am chairman of its board of 
directors. I sat at the very first meet- 
ing, when Father Walsh did not have a 
thing. Yet Maryknoll has become the 
world-wide foreign mission society of 
America. Its growth is one of the 
greatest of its kind in the whole history 
of the Church, and has been called, 
truly, the modern miracle. 

You should be proud and happy to 
belong to Maryknoll. The good which 





the Maryknoll priests accomplish in the 
fields afar is indeed great. I pray, 
and shall continue to pray, that the 
Lord of the Harvest, in His almighty 
goodness, will continue to bless Mary- 
knoll with vocations. 





The Cardinal, accompanied by His 
Grace, went through our building—not 
forgetting a brief visit with our Mary- 
knoll Sisters. 

He was very much interested in our 
chapel, especially the altar. 

We felt it was a visit of someone 
“from home”, since the Mother-House 
of Maryknoll is within the archdiocese 
of the Cardinal Archbishop of New 
York. 


The Cincinnati Knoll 


HE CHRISTMAS vacation con- 

tinued during the first week of 
the new year, giving our young hope- 
fuls—at home for the holiday sea- 
son—a chance to prove to the folks 
that they have grown in every way 
since they left the family fireside last 
September. 

Like all good things, the vacation 
came to an end, on the feast of the 
Epiphany; and our happy little group 
was all together again to celebrate this 
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SAN JUAN BAUTISTA MISSION WELCOMES DISTINGUISHED GUESTS 
It was a gala event for Maryknollers in charge of San Juan when, one day 
last October, Cardinal Hayes and Mr. George MacDonald of New York 
City visited the old California Mission, as guests of Archbishop Hanna 


MISSION PROGRESS IN EASTERN ASIA 
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#¥reat missionary feast—the anniversary 
of Christ’s manifestation to the Gen- 
tiles. 





During the vacation, we enjoyed vis- 
its from a number of prospective can- 
didates for next year. Vocational talks 
in the schools last year brought us in 
contact with close to two hundred boys 
who were thinking of the missionary 
priesthood. 

Only a small proportion of these 
joined our ranks this fall, but there is 
hope that many of them will find their 
way here after finishing high school. 
We are continuing the talks this year, 
und the number of boys interested in 
the missions in this way is steadily 
growing. 





The end of the month is approaching 
rapidly, and with it the “semi-annual 
and confounding exams” are near at 
hand, (as Andrew Brown would say). 

Those who are similarly afflicted at 
the present time know just how we 
feel; and, by the way, if any of you 
know the square of the binomial, we 
shall be glad to hear from you. 


The Beggar-For Christ 


ANY bishops and priests in 

this country will recall Father 
O’Sullivan of the African Mis- 
sions, whose death in France has 
been announced. 

Father O'Sullivan was a native 
of Ireland, and, prompted by a 
zeal for missions, he offered him- 
self as a young man to the Society 
for African Missions, with head- 
quarters in France. 

The years of his priesthood 
were nearly fifty, and a consider- 
able portion of this time had been 
spent not as he would have chosen 
on the field itself, but elsewhere, 
gathering help for his fellow mis- 
sioners. 





Periodically, Father O’Sullivan 
turned up at Maryknoll, where he 
was always a welcome guest. 

Doubtless, he felt at home in 
the atmosphere of a mission sem- 
inary, and—we hope—was con- 
scious of sincere sympathy. 

Sympathy we had for him, and 























OUR VENARD COLLEGE DRESSED 
IN WHITE 
The Vénard hills were made for 
coasting and skiing, and its woods 
for snowshoeing 





admiration for a priest who, year 
after year, had been a beggar for 
Christ—with all the humiliations 
that follow such a career in the 
Church. 


Beggars for Christ! We know 
that in these post-war days appeals 
have been multipled to the point 
of annoyance. But few Christian 
enterprises can be carried on with- 
out material equipment—and this 
means money. 

Beggars for Christ include the 
Holy Father, cardinals, bishops, 
priests, Brothers, and Sisters—not 
to speak of helpful lay assistants. 
But the lot of the simple, un- 
adorned priest, pleading for some 
remote cause, is perhaps the hard- 
est. 








STILL MOVING 
In the year 1931, it is more vig- 
orous than ever. You are a part of 
it—a sharer in it. Know your own 
story! See page 33. 


Father O’Sullivan was grateful 
for many kindnesses which his 
work received in this country, but 
he also suffered numerous humili- 
ations, and, as we recall his final 
visit to Maryknoll, we believe that 
he must have welcomed the end of 
his quest. 

May the souls redeemed through 
his efforts plead now for his 
speedy reward! 


Odd Notes 


FRIEND, who has employed 
hundreds of workmen during 
his life, has sent to us an offering 
for Masses, which included, be- 
sides his own family, the souls of 
the men who while in his employ 
died, either from natural or acci- 
dental causes. 
An unusual request that, and 
certainly a most thoughtful one. 


If Maryknoll has had one spe- 
cial ambition in its efforts to make 
and keep friends, that ambition 
has been to register priests as As- 
sociate Members. Maryknoll 
sprang from the ranks of the dio- 
cesan clergy, and it has been a 
subject of frequent comment that 
diocesan priests have been its best 
friends. 

There are several thousand 
priests on our Fierp Arar list, 
and some hundreds on the list of 
Perpetual Associate Members. 





Maryknoll’s Bishop Walsh 
writes. from his headquarters in 
Kongmoon, South China: 

Dr. Harry Blaber, the young Cath- 
olic physician from Brooklyn, N. Y., 
has arrived. Already he has e'ectrified 
Hong Kong with swan dives (he was 
formerly a life guard at Rockaway) ; 
and our Chinese seminarians with the 
most thorough physical excm/‘nation 
they have ever had. Modest and able— 
the Lord Himself must have sent him. 

If I can only succeed in digging up 
his support, all will be well. I hope 
America will supply him with medi- 
cines, since I cannot. 


DEPENDS LARGELY, UNDER GOD, ON CATECHISTS 
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The Story of Wai Lim’s Quest 


By a Maryknoll Sister, teacher at Holy Spirit School, Hong Kong 





















































AI LIM was sitting on 
the narrow balcony of 
her room, looking into 
the shining, green depths 
of the old banyan tree 
across the road. Her el- 
bows were perched on 
: the iron ledge, and her 
chin rested on top of her slim hands. 
All her features were small and dainty, 
and her eyes had a sparkling . light, 
that twinkled or flashed according to 
the thoughts that passed behind them. 

This morning a flush was on her face, 
and her eyes looked angry. What could 
her father mean? Had he not prom- 
ised, in her mother’s presence, that she 
need never marry? Her mother! Oh, 
how sweet and patient she had been! 
She was the fourth wife, but she had 
been so dignified and good; and oh, 
how she missed her! 

Below Wai Lim, some Buddhist nuns 
were ascending the winding road. Their 
emotionless faces were very peaceful to 
look upon, as their lips moved inaud- 
ibly, and a string of prayer beads kept 
passing through their fingers. Wai Lim 
envied them. Long ago, as a little child, 
she had wanted to be one of them—to 
be a virgin consecrated to prayer, apart 
from the passionate world of men. But 
other dreams of action had succeeded 
those fancies of holy living; she would 
be a doctor, she would cure poor peo- 
ple’s bodies and make them fit for 
living. 











The strident call of her amaf: (nurse), 
and the slipslop patter of wooden clogs 
made Wai Lim turn her head. A ser- 
vant stood in the open window. 

“Your father is coming upstairs to 
talk to you. A man was with him, but 
he’s gone now.” 





“Not necessary to wait”, said Wai 
Lim, as she rose, and entered her room; 
where she pushed into place one of the 
barrel-shaped stools that matched the 
teakwood table in the center of the 
floor. 

Soon her father came, a big Chinese 
financier, with a round, smooth face, 
and slit-like eyes. He sat down on one 
of the stools, and beckoned to her to be 
seated opposite him. Then, with finger 
tips touching one another, and eyes di- 
rected out of the window, he began, 

“Wai Lim, how old are you now?” 

“Seventeen, sir.” 

“That’s what I thought. Well, then, 
I think it’s time you were married. I 
have a good offer for you, one of the 
richest men in our circle. He has seen 
you often, and heard of you from sev- 
eral quarters. The matchmaker has 
been negotiating a long time; and, even 
now, although he did not speak of it, 
I think his visit here was to hurry me 
to a decision. I’d like to close the con- 
tract. You will be interested to know 
who he is, Fok Wing On, the one of 
Fairview Castle.” 

“Father ”, the girl, for a mo- 
ment, could get no further. She looked 
remarkably like him, in her angry de- 
termination. “I'll not be anybody’s third 











wife. I’ll not be anybody’s wife, ever. 
I’m not going to marry. You promised 
me I wouldn’t have to. Why are you 
forcing this upon me now?” 

No shadow of surprise played on the 
placid face of her father. He went on 
tapping his finger tips together, and 
looking out of the window. 

“How do you expect to live, with no 
fortune of your own? I cannot settle 
one upon you, and your married broth- 
ers surely will not look after you. You 
turn down this offer, and I’ll not bother 
to get you another. What do you ex- 
pect, the third child of a fourth moth- 
ere 

“Let me consider it. Tomorrow, I'll 
give you my answer.” 





The father arose. Business was busi- 
ness, he had other matters to attend to. 
The girl was left alone. Alone with 
her problem, her overhanging doom, 
her determination, and her love for her 
dead spirit-mother, Somehow that moth- 
er’s love and patient idealism seemed 
to be upholding this, her only girl child, 
and into the whirling brain of the 
hounded one came reassuring, hopeful 
planning. 

She would go to her foster mother— 
say that she wanted to stay a while 
with her, say that she was lonesome, 
say, oh, anything—but she’d go, and 
never come back to this house of mem- 
ories and terror. 

Ah Chat was called, and in a very short 
time her clothes were packed, and Ah 
Chat was directed to wait until dark, 
and then carry them to her foster moth- 
er’s house. The little children of her 
father came into her room, and won- 
dered why Sam Gu had no word for 
them. .4mahs came and went, and won- 
dered what was happening. As she 
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passed the rooms on the ground floor, 
Wai Lim heard her other mothers— 
some not much older than she—playing 
mah jong. But she hurried out with- 
out a word to any one. 





Wai Lim had always looked on her 
foster mother’s house as a second home, 
for was not Ning Ying Lee her moth- 
er’s very best friend? Now, however, 
it meant a new life to her. She was 
accepting complete hospitality from her 
foster mother. She was going to an- 
other school. She was preparing for 
an independent livelihood. 

She had written to her father that 
she expected nothing from him, and had 
asked him to let her go her own way. 
He had responded coldly that, if her 
foster mother wanted her, he had no 
objection to her staying there. 

Wai Lim was very happy at her new 
school. It was a Sisters’ school, and 
she lived almost next door to it. Each 
morning, when the Sisters came up the 
long flight of stone steps—for their con- 
vent was far from the school—she was 
always at the gate awaiting them. Nat- 
urally bright and studious, she easily 
led her class. She was the Sisters’ 
hope when they reckoned on chances of 
success at the first Junior Local Ex- 
aminations that Holy Spirit School 
would take. On the mark made in that 
first trial depended the prestige of the 
Maryknoll Sisters’ school. 

But their interest in Wai Lim was 
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SOME OF WAI LIM’S “OTHER MOTHERS” WERE NOT MUCH OLDER 
THAN HERSELF 


not solely an intellectual one. She 
seemed remarkably Catholic-minded, In 
Bible study, in history, she readily 
grasped the Catholic point of view. Of 
her own accord, she asked to buy a 
New Testament. Was it any wonder 
that the Sisters hoped that some day 
soon she would ask to study the doc- 
trine? What a treasure she would be, 
if she were a convert! 





It was Monday, Wai Lim was ab- 
sent. At recess time, an amah came 
with a letter from Wai Lim herself. 
Sister Leo read it, and let it fall to the 
desk. Sister Albert, passing by, said, 











SOON WAI LIM’S FATHER CAME, A BIG CHINESE FINANCIER, W1TH 
A ROUND, SMOOTH FACE, AND SLIT-LIKE EYES . 


“What’s the matter? Wake up!” 

“Read that”, and Sister handed her 
the letter. 

Dear Sister Leo: 

It gives me great distress to send you 
this sad news. My dear foster mother 
was brought home last night very badly 
injured, in an accident; and this morn- 
ing, at six o'clock, she left this world. 
Oh, Sister, my heart is broken with 
sadness. Why did God take her? You 
say He isa good God. I cannot believe 
it. I cannot write more now. I can- 
not come to Holy Spirit School any 
more. I do not know what I will do. 

Thank you, Sister, for all your kind- 
ness; and thank the other Sisters, and 
tell them all good-bye. 

I am, 
Your obedient pupil, 
Chang War Lim 

“Of all the girls, that it should just 
be Wai Lim! The one we counted on 
most, the one we thought so near the 
Faith !” 

“Oh, maybe she’ll be able to come 
back. Perhaps we can arrange for her 
to help us in some way, and have her 
continue with her class. Write, and ask 
her to come and sce you. She doesn’t 
know yet what she’ll do.” Sister Al- 
bert’s natural optimism and _ practical 
sense tried to rally Sister Leo’s low 
spirits.. And the letter was written. 





One day, a week later, after school 
hours, Sister Leo was correcting pa- 
pers, when suddenly the slim figure of 
Wai Lim stood beside her. She was 
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all in white, the color of mourning in 
China. The child burst into tears as 
soon as Sister turned toward her. 

“My foster brothers came from Can- 
ton early Monday morning”, she said, 
“and took care of everything. They 
said that my foster mother told them to 
look after me. I must go with them 
to Canton now, and go to a boarding 
school. I am very sorry I cannot come 
back to Holy Spirit School, because the 
Sisters are very kind, and I like my 
schoolmates very much; but my foster 
brothers say I can get into a university 
at Canton very soon if I go to that 
boarding school. So I think I must 
go.” 

The good-byes were made to each 
Sister in her classroom; and then, with 
a miraculous medal as a souvenir, some 
holy cards, her sewing box, and some 
returned test papers, the brightest hope 
of Holy Spirit School passed out of 
its daily record. 





Christmas, Easter, and the summer 
vacation passed, with no word from 
Wai Lim. Then, out of nowhere, so it 
seemed, came the girl herself. 

“Well, Wai Lim, what are you doing 
here? And where have you been all 
this while?’” and Sister Leo shook both 
slim hands in a loving welcome. 

“I'm teaching, Sister.” 

“Teaching! Where? Here in Hong 
Kong?” 

“Yes, at the French Convent.” 

“At the French Convent! With the 
Sisters?” 

“Yes, in their Chinese free school. 
I teach only. Chinese now; but soon I 
shall have to teach English. Will you 
teach me how to teach?” 

“T’d love to, Wai Lim; but tell me 
how you got to the French Convent, 
and how long you’ve been there.” 

“My foster brothers arranged a mar- 
riage for me, and I quarreled with 
them, so I had to get a position as 
teacher. Sister, is this the way to make 
the sign of the Cross? Show me how 
to make the sign of the Cross in Chi- 
nese. I never learned it in Chinese.” 

“Oh, do ycu pray with the children?” 

“Yes, before class, and before dis- 
missal; and I go to chapel with them, 
too, sometimes.” 





Some months later, Sister Leo had a 


visit from her brother, and his daugh- 
ter Caroline. Caroline had won a four 
years’ scholarship in a Catholic college 
of the United States. She did not real- 
ly need it; and, when Sister Leo told 
her about Wai Lim, she obtained her 
father’s permission to give the scholar- 
ship to the Chinese girl. 

So, when Caroline went to college in 
September, she was accompanied by her 
Chinese protégée. 


The Freshman year slipped by. Wai 
Lim worked very hard; and she was 
quite spoiled by the attention given her. 
Was she drawing any closer to the 
Church? She scarcely knew. Her 
friends and teachers watched and 
prayed; and Sister Leo, over across the 
ocean, waited longingly for that ray of 
grace which only God can give. 

Then, with spring, came a Mission 
Crusade rally, and a Field Mass on the 
college campus. The Chinese girl, alone 
of her race among hundreds of stu- 
dents, was thrilled by the ardent, un- 
selfish desire of these young hearts to 
bring her people to the Truth. 

Her own personal ambition and 
struggle for success all at once ap- 
peared to her paltry in comparison with 
this glowing devotion to Some One 
Who had been dead well nigh two thou- 
sand years. 

But was He dead? Was He not 
rather Life itself, drawing, as He had 
foretold, all hearts.to His Love? 

At the Elevation of the Host, when 
Crusader trumpeters sounded blasts of 
piercing, silvery sweetness, Wai Lim 
cried out to the Hidden God, “Lord, 
that I may see”. And the answer to her 
prayer was also the answer to count- 
less prayers said by Sister Leo in China, 
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cAn. attractive booklet on the Little 
Flower and her’ spiritual b-other” 
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By Rev. John P. Clarke 
Sold for the benefit of the (Maryknoll 
¢Mission in Wuchow, China 
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READ MARYKNOLL BOOKS 





Mission Chit-Chat 


NEW one, this. A check came 
recently for thirty dollars, 
made out to a friend of Maryknoll, 
marked “for jury duty” (or some- 
thing like it), and indorsed for 
the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America. 
Even the courts can help the 
cause. 


We hear and read occasional 
comments on the comparative 
value of male and female teachers 
in the training of our boys. This 
is not a question for us to discuss, 
but we do know that to teaching 
Sisters the Church owes more and 
more—at least in this country— 
her vocations to the priesthood ; 
and that, among these vocations, 
Maryknoll has not been over- 


looked. 





Of the two priests killed on an 
airplane flight in Alaska, one was 
the Superior of the Jesuit Mis- 
sions of Alaska, the other a young 
priest of the Archdiocese of San 
Francisco, Father William F. 
Walsh. 

We have been interested to 
learn that Father Walsh was a 
classmate at Menlo Park Semi- 
nary of a Maryknoll priest; and 
that his zeal to take up apostolic 
work in Alaska was due, under 
God, to the reading of a Mary- 
knoll book; the life of Father 
Judge, S.J., a missioner in Alaska. 

We learned with regret of the 
accident that ended the earthly 
apostleship of these two priests; 
but God, Who knows best, will 
surely compensate. 














JIM’S TRAVELOG 


Manila, P. I. 
Dear Dad: 

This is sure some place! I'll 
have to wait to get home to tell 
you everything about it—queer 
towns, queer trees and plants, peo- 
ple that look different somehow, 
and magnificent scenery. 

We landed here a week ago, at 
Pier 7, which is very modern, 
built so that when you leave the 
ship you come off on the level in- 
stead of up or down a gang-plank. 
It was done by the U. S. Govern- 
ment, and is the best this side of 
New York. 

You ought to see the funny- 
looking thing we drove away from 
the pier in—calesias, they call 
them— like an old-fashioned bug- 
gy only with just two wheels. 
There used to be a moat around 
the city, and they filled it in and 
on top of part of it along the wa- 
ter-front they made a boulevard. 
There are “gates” in the wall to 
drive through into the city. We 
came through the Parian Gate, 
which still has little wheels over 
the top that they used for running 
the ropes over to raise and lower 
the drawbridge. After driving in 
Europe, I am used now to always 
going to the left. The sidewalks 
are so narrow we sometimes have 
to walk Indian file, and two cars 
can just pass in the roadway. Iron 
balconies hang over the sidewalks 
and there is only one step from 
the doorway to the street. And 
when a door is open, you can see 
right through into a beautiful pa- 
tio, as they call a courtyard. 

We went to see the Maryknoll 
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A little miss of Baguio, in the 
native costume of the Igorotes 
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Fr. Sheridan and Fr. Ahern 


Missions and met Father Sheri- 
dan. We saw the three big dorm- 
itories for boys, called Santa Rita, 
Florida and Nebraska. Do you 
remember the Filipino debating 
team that won every debate they 
entered from San Francisco to 
Harvard? Well, Teodoro Evan- 
gelista, the head of that team, lives 
at one of these dormitories. We 
watched their field sports, and 1 
got in on some games. 

The Maryknoll Sisters have a 
house for girls, St. Mary’s Hall. 
Then we saw their hospital, St. 
Paul’s. Besides the regular wards, 
they have one for sun treatments 
and two for the accommodation 
of American sailors, that they dec- 
orate (the wards, not the sailors) 
on Thanksgiving Day in real 
American style and had a regular 
Thanksgiving dinner, right 
through. 

You ought to see the Filipino 
babies, brown little roly-polys in 
their cribs, under mosquito net- 
tings. The diet kitchen is more 
than busy. They have to fix food 
to suit Philippines, Americans, 
Spanish, Chinese, Japanese, Hin- 
dus, and even Germans, French, 


THE THREE WISE MEN OF OLD 


Swiss and Dutch. And while the 
Filipino principal foods are rice, 
fish and maize—like our field corn 
—the diet cook has to fix it dif- 
ferently according to whether they 
are Tagalogs, Visayans, Bicolanos 
or Ilocanos—and still more. 

You and Mom would be tickled 
to death to see the little Filipinos 
at the evening Angelus run and 
kiss their mother’s or father’s 
hand and ask forgiveness for any- 
thing bad they’ve done during the 
day. 

We drove out through a regular 
Chinese section, and past the salt- 
beds to Malabén to see the Mary- 
knoll Normal School. In the plaza 
we saw a_ banking institution 
called the “Bank of the Holy 
Mountain”. What do you know 
about that for a name? Counting 
practice school and the Normal, 
there are about 350 in the school. 
The little kids wear zapatas, red 
wooden sandals with a leather 











An emergency room in St. Paul’s 
Hospital, Manila 


strap over the toe. When one boy 
came down the aisle to recite, he 
accidentally (?) pushed a little 
girl’s zapatas along with his foot 
and when she got up to leave, she 
had no zapatas. The building was a 
(Continued on page 27) 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 

A Happy New Year to my Juniors! May it bring 
to you beautiful gifts and great happiness! But what 
are you going to bring to others during the New Year? 
And what are you offering to the Infant Jesus? 

Three proud kings traveled over desert sands, 
always by night, to find the Child «Who should be King 
one day, of a Kingdom not human but Divine.”” Down 
on their knees before him, they offered gifts the most 
precious in man’s sight. Your works and prayers for 
His missions are gifis most welcome to Him. Perhaps 
in this Epiphany season, some among you will offer that 
gift most precious in His sight—your life for mission 
work, in answer to His call. 

Yours in the missions, 


ite Bie 








CONTESTS STILL OPEII 
}EBRUARY’S number will tell 
you the lucky ones in the Bank 
Account Contest and the Mission 
Corner Contest. The December 
issue showed a picture of the 
prizes offered in these two com- 


petitions. Father Chin and Johnny 
think over their Junior friends 
and wonder which are the ones 
that are going to capture the priz- 
es. And then, sometimes, of course, 
there are new Juniors who have 
never before tried for a prize. 


























BROUGHT HIM PRECIOUS GIFTS 
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Marie Wegman 

Clare Dillon 

Anna Reyman 

Henry Block, Jr. 

Rita Catherine O’Connor 
Frances Kirby 

Lillian Sperl 
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THE SIGN OF THE CHI RHO 


HAT much-coveted banner! 

The twelfth one is going to 
hang in the quarters of St. Angela 
Merici's Mission Club, of St. An- 
gela Merici School, New York 
City. They are wonderful mission 
workers, the members of that club, 
and they love to come to Mary- 
knoll, which is much easier for 
them than for many of our other 
equally-beloved Juniors. 








Don’t forget that Mission Cor- 
ner picture to be in by January 
first ! 





THREE KINGS PUZZLE 


See if you can find them and the 
camel that carried one, when they 
came to visit the Holy Babe of 
Bethlehem. Then clip the puzzle 
and send it to Father Chin. If 
you are successful, a prize will 
come from Maryknoll. Some of 
our young artists may want to try 
their hand at coloring the picture. 

















(Continued from page 25) 
convento of Spanish Augustinian 
friars. Even the partition walls 
are over three feet thick. They 
sure built to stay in those days. 

Another day we went way up to 
Baguio, and saw the house the 
Maryknoll Sisters have for con- 
valescents from their hospital and 
people who want to get away from 
the heat of sea-level. Some chap- 
el! And tell Mom their gardens 
have every flower she ever has 
from May to December. From 
the solarium, we could see clear to 
the South China Sea. 

We are back at Manila. The 
Dominican Church here, Santa 
Domingo, is connected with Santo 
Tomaso University, which is older 
than Harvard. Hong Kong next 
and Hawaii. Love to you both. 

Your affectionate son, 

Jim. 


? 


THAT THANKSGIVING DINNER 
Not all the places have Mary- 

knoll Missions, but most of 
them are in mission fields. The 
ones that are not will not be count- 
ed against anyone. We just had 
to use them to make the dinner 


complete. 
The table, which was made of San- 


daiwood, was set with beautiful China. 

After the soup, the most important 
dish was the Turkey, though some pre- 
ferred the Strasburg goose and one of 
the guests said he always liked Guinea- 
fowl. Another said he’d just take a 
Sandwich. The Bermudas were sea- 
soned with plenty of Cayenne. 

There was a disturbance in the kitch- 
en. The Baker complained because the 
Cook used so much Cologne on his 
hankie. 

Some of the guests drank Java, and 
some took Ceylon or Formosa. And 
afterward they had Brazil nuts and 
Malaga grapes, and candied Orange 
Peel. 

Everybody was very Friendly and en- 
joyed everyone else’s Society. 


WHAT WILL YOU GIVE TO HIM? 
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Old Kino, Cole was a kindly old soul, 
And a kindly old soul was he; { 
And he called for his pipe, 
And he called for his bowl, ) 
And he called for his Juniors three. Fy y 
Said Old King, Cole “Gur dear Naryknoll, 
It has missions across the sea; 
Now work for them all, 
And pray for them all, 
And so help them, my Juniors three. 














JUNIOR NEWS 
UTH KINSELLA of Bell- 
more, L. I., has organized a 
club, “Father Chin’s Little Help- 
ers’. Perhaps some day this win- 
ter they can visit Maryknoll. 
Our Lady of Angels School, 
Brooklyn, certainly keeps a good 
record. Grade 5B boys ransomed 
a Chinese boy baby and the girls 
bought a girl. When Aloysius and 
Agnes grow older, there will be 
many prayers for those Fifth 
Graders, who will have grown 
older, too. 


One faithful Junior has prom- 
ised herself that she will save two 
cents out of every five, for the 
missions. 


At Sacred Heart School, Nash- 
ua, New Hampshire, they sure are 
good Juniors. The 7th Grade boys 
sent $4.50 as a stringless gift for 
Father McCormick; 8B sent the 
ransom for a baby in Bishop 
Walsh’s mission ; the 7B girls ran- 
somed a baby; and 5B ransomed 
one in Father Cairns’ mission. 

Most of these we have talked 
about sent money. But please re- 
member that we had their prayers, 
too; and that we need prayers. 
Without them, money will do -lit- 
tle good. Where few pennies can 
be saved for missions, many 
prayers can do more. And that 
reminds Father Chin about the 
“Maryknoll Workers” posters he 
and Johnny sent out. One school 
ordered one hundred Spiritual 
Bank Books! And that means 
many, many prayers for our mis- 
sions and missioners. . 
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ANOTHER New Year! That's 
a fine idea the Chinese have. 
At the end of their year, each man 
has to collect what is owing to 
him, pay his debts, and so have 
his accounts clear when he faces 
the New Year. We could hardly 
do that, with our financial system 
based on credit, could we, but 
nevertheless, the idea has _ its 
points. Not a bad thing, is it, to 
find out where we stand, and what 
we can do next year? 

So, as Crusaders, let’s check up 
on ourselves, look back long 
enough to know wherein we have 
fulfilled our duty as Crusaders, 
wherein we have failed. Then, 
armed cap-a-pie with first-class, 
ironbound resolutions, let us take 
a fresh start and ride forth again 
on our Crusade for Church and 
Faith. 

When the bells ring out the Old 
Year and usher in the New, our 
Crusaders can look back on a good 
year. In looking forward and 
planning Crusade activities for the 
coming months, between now and 
June (which will be upon us be- 
fore we realize it), please remem- 
ber that the Crusade Editor is 
right here, to be always at your 
service, in any way he can. 
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The first missionary journey—carry- 
ing Christ to the heathen. A journey 
begun in the darkness of night, for fear 
of Herod’s soldiery; a long, weary 
journey made secretly and in fear, but 
coming to an end in Egypt, where They 
rested until it was safe to return. 


LET US 


The Visit of the Magi 

A NATIVE PRIESTHOOD 

NE of the desires nearest to 

the heart of the Holy Father 
is to see in every mission country 
an active, vigorous native priest- 
hood, because he feels that the 
best way to reach a people is 
through their own. Maryknoll has 
established seminaries in China 
and is training boys and young 
men to this end. Those of our 
Crusade friends who can send 
help and want to know some spe- 
cial purpose can, if it pleases them, 
do it for the advancement of this 
effort. When the day comes that 
the countries where Maryknoll has 
missions are no longer a mission 
field, but have their own priest- 
hood and the Faith firmly estab- 
lished, Maryknoll will rejoice in- 
deed. 

The St. Elizabeth of Hungary 
Mission Unit, St. Francis Sem- 
inary, Loretto, Pa., has just sent 
in a generous check for $134. 

When the people of a nation see 
their own whom they respect 
preaching a faith, they are led to 
think, and think seriously; and 
thinking brings results. 















SPIRITUAL BOUQUETS 

UR good friends at the Con- 

vent of Mercy, Manchester, 
New Hampshire, offered their 
prayers for Father Burns during 
a period of two weeks, and for 
Monsignor Morris of Korea dur- 
ing the next like period ; at the end 
of which time, they sent a letter to 
the beneficiary of their prayers, 
with a Spiritual Bouquet. There 
are many Maryknoll priests and 
Brothers and Sisters in the mis- 
sion field who will be deeply 
touched if they receive such mes- 
sages from Units at home. 

The request from Crusaders 
who wanted to correspond with 
our missioners was a delightful 
response to our appeal. And we 
know well that the missioners will 
not forget you in their prayers. 








“The owl, for all his feathers, 
was a-cold.” 





An intention to pray for—the 
success of Maryknoll catechists. 


The Holy Child Jesus Burse is 
growing. The School of the Holy 
Child, Sharon Hill, Pa., has just 
sent us a generous check for the 
Burse. And they remember al- 
ways to pray for us, too. 


A “CATHOLIC PRESS MONTH” 

St. Mary’s Academy, Prairie du 
Chien, Wisconsin, celebrated a 
“Catholic Press Month”, and Tur 
Frecp AFAR figured prominently 
among the exhibits. They tell us, 
“They indeed were a great help 
and made ‘Catholic Press Month’ 
at St. Mary’s a great success.” 








FIND THE CHILD BORN TO BE KING 
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Circles 


[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission cause, 
and to help provide for the special needs 
of Maryknoll, at home and in the mis- 
sion field. Circles formed in a parish 
are urged to secure the approval of 
their pastors and are requested to send 
their offerings through the diocesan 
mission office where such exists.] 


Address: 
Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


HAPPY New Year to our Cir- 

clers! May 1931 be for all of us 
especially fruitful in the service of 
Christ, our King. 

While we extend grectings to all, 
we offer a particular welcome to the 
Jane Frances Circle, of Long Island, 
N. Y., the latest addition to our grow- 
ing ranks, 





Another year gone! Is there an- 
other ahead? What you would wish 
to have done for foreign missions, 
do now. 





A recent appeal for surplices and ta- 
ble linens for our Major Seminary met 
with a hearty response from many Cir- 
clers. 

Surplices are always needed; and the 
Circle Director will gladly send instruc- 
tions to any interested in this form of 
help. 

An especially fine supply of surplices 
came from the Sacred Heart Circle, of 
Yonkers, N. Y. 





Begin the New Year well by se- 
curing a new friend for Maryknoll, 
a new subscriber to THE FIELD 
AFAR. 


Maryknoll is always prepared for 
“showers” these days. 

One given by Our Lady Sodality, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., was a welcome aid in 
furnishing a new mission house in 
China. 





“Q Sacred Heart of Jesus, Thy 
Kingdom come in China!” is an 
ejaculation which, said daily, will 
be instrumental in saving pagan 
souls. 


Our Lady, Queen of Purgatory Cir- 
cle, of Los Angeles, Calif., is constant- 
ly faithful in its support of one of 
Bishop Walsh’s Chinese seminarians. 

Our mission dispensaries owe a large 
debt of gratitude to a member of the 
Théophane Vénard Circle, of Worces- 
ter, Mass., through whose Christlike 
charity we not infrequently receive 
from doctors large boxes of sample 





DRUMMING THE NEW YEAR IN 


Meet Johnny Thump, a Maryknoll 
maestro of Chinese renown 


medicines, ointments, and bandages. 





The support of each of our mis- 
sioners in fields afar comes to an 
average of a dollar a day. Sponsor, 
at least for one day this year, a 
young Maryknoller who has given 
his all for God and souls. 


Our Sisters were heartened in the 
dificult task of erecting their new 
Mother-House by generous gifts from 
St. Caroline’s Circle, of Valley Stream, 
Long Island, N. Y.; Mary Immaculate 
Circle, of Scranton, Pa.; and St. Fran- 
cis Xavier Mission Circle, of West 
Roxbury, Mass. 








HRISTMAS Gift Boxes 

from Circle friends were 
many. They were filled with 
delightful surprises, and scat- 
tered sunshine everywhere, 
from the Home Knoll all 
along the line to the Orient. 

May the Christ Child Him- 
self be the reward of our Cir- 
clers, is the prayer of our 
grateful hearts. 











The St. Caroline’s Circle, of Valley 
Stream, Long Island, N. Y., and the 
St. Claire Circle, of Irvington, N. Y., 
are busy storing up treasure in heaven 
by ransoming from paganism Chinese 
babies. 





The Home Knoll is substantially aid- 
ed in the task of providing sustenance 
for three of its missioners in fields afar 
by St. Caroline’s Circle, of Valley 
Stream, Long Island, N. Y. 





The Circle Christmas Stockings 
found their way back to us filled 
from top to toe. Many, many thanks 
to one and all! 


A Maryknoll School In 
Antung, Manchuria 


NTUNG, on the boundary line 

between Manchuria and Ko- 
rea, is an important mart for lum- 
ber felled in the thick forests 
along the Yalu River. In this 
frontier city, where Chinese, Man- 
chus, Japanese, Koreans, and 
Europeans mingle, the Maryknoll 
missioners have constructed a 
small school, which is filled to ca- 
pacity—and beyond. Fr. Gilbert, 
M.M., once of Wilsonville, Conn., 
and now Maryknoll pastor in An- 
tung, writes: 

I must confess that I am a bit wor- 
ried concerning the upkeep of the 
school. New students apply almost 
every week; as a result, the school 
needs expansion. It hurts me to be 
obliged to turn willing hearts away 
from the compound, simply because I 
am unable financially to make the nec- 
essary expansion. If you can think of 
a solution to relieve this need, I am 
open to suggestion. 

Fr. McCormack has promised to aid 
me in supporting the school, but, as 
there are many needs in other sections 
of our territory, I hardly think that he 
will be able to build a new school in 
Antung this year. I have sent out an 
appeal concerning this want, and I feel 
confident that the good Lord will in- 
spire some kind benefactors to open 
their hearts and purses to this urgent 
mission need. 


HAVE YOU THOUGHT OF A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY? 
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From Your State 
And Others 








A HAPPY NEW YEAR, FOLKS! 
We're looking in on you from 
Maryknoll in Los Angeles, do you 

like us? 


E are grateful for a noteworthy 

response to our Advent request for 
the support of our missioners. Most 
of the returns came in small amounts, 
but the accumulation brought us con- 
siderable relief. 

If you would realize what this means, 
recall that we have over one hundred 
and thirty priests and sixty Brothers, 
not to mention our student body—then 
do a simple multiplication—and, after 
that, remember that we of Maryknoll, 
like many who serve God and His 
Church, live from day to day dependent 
on what comes in from scattered 
friends. 





We are happy to report that a grow- 
ing number of friends have welcomed 
the idea of enrolling relatives or ac- 
quaintances as Maryknoll Associates, 
thereby making them sharers in some 
thousands of special Masses, as also in 
the prayers and sacrifices of Mary- 
knollers wherever they may be. 





New subscribers from thirty-nine 
States were listed last month as the 
most recent friends of this work for 
God and souls. A goodly number of 
“old friends” also remembered to re- 
new, and thereby rescue their Fretp 
Arar stencils from the junk heap. 

Your subscription may not appear to 
you of special importance for the pro- 
gress of Maryknoll; but, were it not 
for the interest and generous co-opera- 


tion of our readers, we could not push 
on in the battle against pagan strong- 
holds. 

So, dear apostolic partner, if you are 
tempted to put off renewing because 
your fountain pen has run dry, or a 
stamp is not handy—make the effort 
just the same! It will be a glorious 
surprise indeed if, before the Judgment 
Seat of God, your cause is pleaded by 
souls ransomed from the powers of 
darkness through your friendship for 
Maryknoll. 





A notable gift of last month was a 
five thousand dollar Burse for the 
training in perpetuity of a student in 
our Vénard Preparatory College. The 
Burse was donated by a friend in 
Chestnut Hill, Pa., in memory of her 
tather. 

The beloved father of this benefac- 
tress is assured of a grateful remem- 
brance in the prayers of generations of 
aspirant apostles. 

A substantial addition to one of our 
Burses for the training of Oriental 
seminarians came from a mission lover 
in New York. 

Other friends, interested in the prep- 
aration of American youths for the 
foreign mission apostolate, sent deeply 
appreciated donations for student sup- 
port from New York City, and Boston, 
Mass. 





Stringless Gifts were never more 
welcome than now, in these days of un- 
employment and high living costs. Three 
ran into three and four figures last 
month. They came from apostolic co- 
workers in Brooklyn, N. Y., Scranton, 
Pa., and Providence, R. I. 





Contributions towards Memorial 
Rooms in our Major Seminary reached 
us from Boston, Mass.,- and Augusta, 
Ga. 

A wise investor in New York City 
manifested substantial appreciation of 
the Maryknoll Annuity Idea. We be- 
fieve that the plan would appeal to 
others, upon due investigation. 

Our Vénard Preparatory College 
benefited by the generous interest of a 








Make the resolution to say one 
Hail Mary for missioners each day 
this year. 


HE WHO LOVES JESUS CHRIST 


friend in Norwood, Ohio. 





The vital need of funds for the sup- 
port of native catechists was realized 
by zealous benefactors in Boston, Mass., 
and New York City. 

An anonymous friend sent a. generous 
sum for the succor of starving Chinese 
children. 

Our Kongmoon Vicariate was re- 
membered by a mission benefactor in 
Brattleboro, Vt., and a welcome dona- 
tion toward the sustenance of one of 
our missioners reached us from De- 
troit, Mich. 





Six wills matured in Maryknoll’s fa- 
vor last month, and we were notified 
that we had been named as beneficiaries 
tn eight others. 

May those who have so unselfishly 
aided our missioners share generously 
in the reward of all their apostolic 
labors! 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 8; Rela- 
tives of M. A. O’N.; C. B. and Rela- 
tives; M. J. H. and Relatives; J. J. S.; 
J, P. and Ro A. Bs A. J. 23 CLM: 
|. COR.: T. and H. M. RR; 8. H: Ff. 
and Relatives; M. R. B.; R. B. and 
Relatives; R. H.; T. G.; H. R.; C. T. 
O’R.; M. A. and Relatives; J. P. and 
M. P. R.; C. W. and Relatives; E. C.; 
E. J. S. and Family; Relatives of P. 
B. McC.; The Sisters of Mercy of 
Davenport, Iowa; A. H.; L. E. and 
M. N. K.; M. K. and Relatives; R. C. 
C.; S. E. M. and Relatives; J. J. N.; 
B. G. and Relatives; M. M. and C. L.; 
j. L. M. 





Deceased: Thomas A. Kelliher; Jo- 
hanna McDermott; Edward J. Conly; 
Anna J. Bergener ; Arthur H. Murphy; 
Mary Q. Glover; James T. Comber; 
Ann Cross; Henry Harris; Thomas J. 
Flynn; Mary Miller. 





PRAY FOR THEM 
E ask a prayerful remem- 


brance of the souls of the fol- 
lowing mission benefactors : 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. E. Mickle ; Rev. Thom- 
as J. Heafy; Rev. C. F. Hundt; Rev. P. J. 
McCormack; Rev. W. S. Neenan; Rev. 
Louis N. Martel; Rev. Kilian Schott; 
Rev. Daniel A. Quinn; Rev. Anthony 
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Losleben ; Sister Mary Romuald Lyons ; 
Sister Mary Aquin Arthur; Sister 
Mary Magdala Mertz; Sister 
Mary Ephrem Cameron; Mr. Bennett; 
Mr. F. A. Gallagher; Mrs. Joseph 
Dungan; Daniel Clifford; Mr. McEn- 
cany; Mrs. Caroline Jane Hunter; Mr. 
E. A. Hoag; Joseph L. Thomas; Mrs. 
Amelia Grimm; Mrs. Ann Peoples; 
William Lane; May V. Brooke; Miss 
Hogan; Nellie Sullivan; Mrs. Annie 
Fish; Mrs. Margaret Sheehan; Marga- 
ret Tarpy; Robert S. Brady; Honora 
Hanshon; Katie Walsh; Mary Gor- 
man; Thomas A. Smyth; Alice Ken- 
ney; James P. Murphy; Mrs. M. Mc- 
Donald; Anne Ward; Leo S. Mc- 
Loughlin; Michael J. Riordan. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest whichis applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 














>. MICHAEL BURSE, No. 2... 4,750.00 
Chaminade Memorial Burse... 4,513.71 
Aiisnent J. Egan Memorial Burse 4,200.00 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
St. Anthony Burse......ccccccece 4,034.13 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 
Oe OB: W. Burge... 6s-06 cine se 00 sate 44,000.00 
St. Antte., Burse.....ccvcvoreceses 3,746.83 
Curé of Ars Burse......2.06c.ee0 3732.35 
Dunwoodie aiid Burgess... is 399 50-64: 
N PC ccc wens engsesenenee 3,000.00 
Bi. Louise a Marillac Burse.. 2,858.87 
PGS Fe TUADBE vo0 5 '6:0:4 6010.0 'si00'0'05.5:0 2,853.30 
Bishop Molloy Burse......+++++++ 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse....... sacs 2799525 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.....-.+.++ 2,741.85 
Marywood College Burse......+++ 2,375.50 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse.... 2,255.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,237.63 
Archbishop Ireland Burse... - 2,101.00 
St. Michael Burse..... es 2,046.50 
Mother Seton Burse......-.+++-++ 2,039.18 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 2,000.00 
St. Dominic Burse....scccceseses 1,889.69 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse 1,834.75 
“ % Bes of the Sacred Heart 
Novai nis sists elewisin ew wieiw io sai 1,628.06 
Duluth Diocese MNGAE caus eaieeames 1,611.70 
St. Agnes Burse. .cccscccccsuccees 1,455.88 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
America Burse......esccseccece 1,432.28 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 


St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,137.10 


St. John Baptist Burse.......-+-. 1,070.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse.......- 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse......scccceces 919.65 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........- 881.38 
OE, MONE: MRERNIO sic os .0:0 10-410 0915,0:619-6 510-8 771.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 750.00 
St: LAUPOROO THER so. 6:0:5:00.00.6.0:08 650.25 
Children of Mary Burse.........- 624.70 
Holy Family Burse....0ccccccsses 576.25 
OE BRACEE TRACGE 6 50.550. 0cis 9000 541.40 
Sti. Jone: of Are. BUCS. .c scicsc00as 501.61 
The Holy Name Burse..........- 470.65 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2......20 444.20 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 430.00 
C. C. W. Burse of the Five Wounds 430.00 
Se CO Oe ae 382.25 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 269.00 
ATT SOEs TRANG 6 niein.c:0:0600050600 259.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse 231.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse.......- 201.00 


Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse............ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
St: Patet Savdesnis écicciees fe winters 106.07 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF eae MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE..«...05« 4,800.00 
Sacred Heart of f onicy —_ (Re- 

SGUEIMO nina vets alana io ciate Wise ae ast 4,400.00 
pil Cag CS 1) OR ree emer 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse...... 1,719.80 


Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 
GNGGEE MRO CBO 64 6 cssc.s0e wis ike 09s 1,231.00 








Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse.. 1,000.00 
St. Michael Burse 693.32 
St. Aloysius Burse 651.50 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 450.00 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 444.95 
St. Philomena Burse.....-...ee0. 215.00 
FLOlY Gio TRUESC 6:6 i0:6:0,656:4.0'0'0:8: . 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 115.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 112.00 


4On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 


NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
eur missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 


ae LADY OF LOURDES 


RIL: ict @ialbna acevaceis. b/olarhidvsiesscaiels 1,213.00 
Little Flower Burse.........0.0. 1,149.28 
SS, Ann and John Burse......... 1,100.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,013.00 
Pee EG iarele. c/o avareieg 4-8 eie as aseen 1,000.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2...... 700.00 
St. Ambrose Burse Reasskerersiegasece-aiets 700.00 
EG Gs Bienes NO. 2. cinvcins 6 cteiwieiaie.cis 600.00 
Souls in Paxgetees BerRO snes is0-: 357.50 
Varyknoll Academia Burse.. aicelees-a 301.60 
St. Patrick Burse......... aaitaialiis 239.00 
Peat Wo ROUSE cinta cceiole eigisie ascieuieie erie 100.00 


The Chiklung lilustrated 


UCH interest was aroused re- 

cently at the Home Knoll by 
a sample copy of a new South 
China publication, Tne Chiklung 
Illustrated. 

It was prepared by Fr. Bauer 
for his Christians, mostly poor 
farmers and fisherfolks, to show 
them the prestige enjoyed by the 
Universal Church. The captions 
surrounding the pictures explain 
them; while the central write-up, 
in large Chinese characters, gives 
a timely doctrinal dissertation. 


We were tempted to keep this 
“Tllustrated” for our own mu- 
seum, but since the Ethiopian 
Mission is featured, we shall offer 
it to the Fides Museum, hoping 
that Fr. Bauer will send us a later 
edition, after it has come down 
from the Chiklung mission bulle- 
tin-board. In China, where even 
the literateurs are averse to 
spending money for periodicals, 
the bulletin boards are the favo- 
rite meeting places. Those who 
can read regale their illiterate ac- 
quaintances with the printed text, 
and a lively commentary, not al- 
ways sotto voce. 








Hiss’sst! If you are making it possible for 
American Catholics to work among my special 
friends in Asia, you are doing me an injury. 


Keep them out! 


Don’t answer that recent ap- 


peal from Marykuoll for Stringless Gifts! 





L. U. Cifer 


WILL MAKE HIM LOVED BY OTHERS 








MITE BOXES Lee, Higginson & Co. 











i= For Established 1848 
aeinrenil Investment Securities 
and 
Special Members of the 
Cpt New York, Boston & Chicago 
“aa wet eee Stock Exchanges 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 


Foreign Trade Financing 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 











29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa, Letters of Credit 
70, Federal Street, Boston 
HEAR THE CATHOLIC New York Chicago 
Sponsored by the National Coun- Higginson & Co. 


cil of Catholic Men, in co-opera- 


tion with the National Broadcast- 80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 





ing Company. 





Sixty Minutes of Instruction 
and Enjoyment 
Addresses on Subjects of Su- —_ 
preme Importance by Catholic CATHOLIC WORLD ATLAS 

Scholars of Distinction—Sacred 

Music of the Masters, sung by 
the Paulist Choristers, and other 
vocalists of note. Instrumental 
music of highest quality. 





2 ini i statisti cription 
hice ek eit: Dhan Containing a Geographical and Statistical Descrip 


Offerings with Maps of the Church, furnished with 
These programs are broadcast by ° ° . ° 
forty-six Stations of the Nation- Historical and Ethnographical Notices 
al Broadcasting Company’s Red 
Network every Sunday 6 to 7 Prepared by Command of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 


o'clock, Eastern Standard Time. 
Your Station would like to 
have your opinion of the By F. C. STREIT 
Catholic Hour —and we 
would like to have your 
re and material support 189 pages—39 maps in colors—size 1534 x 93%4 inches, His- 
of it. ‘ ros 
torical Data on every Mission—latest boundary changes. Maps 


Help to Assure its . . i ef *ndi 
canannenne beautifully done in colors—complete index—soiid binding 
National Council of 
Catholic Men 
1314 Massachusetts Avenue : 
DC. Price, $12.50 


Washington 














The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


The Maryknoll Pin 
109 EAST 38th STREET 
® The Chi Rho ape etex. MY. 


Gold plae, 2sc; _ It consists of two 
for $1.00 Greek letters — Chi 





i (key) and Rho (roe) 





Gold on red or _the monogram of 


blue enamel, 50¢- Christ, The circle 
= symbolizes the One copy of THE FIELD AFAR will nrobably be enough for a 
Small gold, soc. anid. aed the on. small household; but why not make it a point to enroll every member 
ee tire emblem signifies of the family, living or dead, as a Maryknoll Associate — sharing in 
= °F the mission of Christ thousands of Masses yearly, as also in the daily prayers, sacrifices, 
$1.00 and $2.50 to the world, and labors of all engaged in this work? Associate Membership can 


be secured by the yearly offering of fifty cents. 





THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 

















ADOPT A MARYKNOLL MISSIONER 














BOOKS RECEIVED 


The Months with Mary— 
By Rev. Daniel A. Lord, S.J. Pub- 


lished by The Queen’s Work Press, 

3115 South Grand Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. 

Single copy, 10¢. 

Guillaume-Joseph Chaminade— 
By a Marianist. Published by the 

Librairie Bloud et Gay, 3, Rue Garan- 

ciére, Paris, France. 

A Novena to the Martyr Saints of 


North America— 
By Rev. Edward F. Garesché, S.J. 


Published by the Jesuit Mission Press, 
257 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Single copy, 10¢; one hundred copies, 
$7.00. 


Pudsy Kelly’s Gang— 
By Nanky Poo. This volume of se- 


lected verse from the pen of the popu- 
lar contributor to “The Far East” is 
illustrated by clever drawings. Pub- 
lished by The Society of St. Columban, 
St. Columbans, Nebr. Single copy, $1. 


A Dream— 
By Rev. George A. Mulry, S.J. Pub- 


lished by the Queen’s Work Press, St. 
Louis, Mo. Single copy, $.05. 


Eucharistic Whisperings— 
By Rev. Winfred Herbst, S.D.S. 


Published by The Society of The Di- 
vine Savior, St. Nazianz, Wis. Paper 
binding, $.40; cloth, $.70; leather, $1.30 
to $1.80. 


Black Soil— 
By Josephine Donovan. This novel 


won the $2,000 prize in a nation wide 
contest conducted under the joint aus- 
pices of Extension Magazine and The 
Stratford Co. Published by The Strat- 
ford Co., Boston, Mass. Single copy, 
$2.50. 


Mother Alphonsa— 
By James J. Walsh, M.D. This is 


the absorbing life story of Rose Haw- 
thorne Lathrop, the youngest daughter 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne, who became 
the apostle of destitute poor suffering 
from incurable cancer. Published by 
The MacMillan Co., New York City. 


Undiplomatic Memories— 
By William F. Sands. A former ad- 


viser of Korea’s last emperor recalls 
in these pages years spent in Japan and 
in the “Hermit Kingdom” (1896-1904). 
Published by Whittlesey House, Mc- 
Graw-Hill Book Co., Inc., 370 Seventh 
Ave., New York City. Single copy, $3. 


The Holy Bible— 
This new edition of the Douay Ver- 


sion of the Bible is published with the 
approbation of His Eminence Patrick 
Cardinal Hayes. The print is excellent. 
Published by C. Wildermann Co., Inc., 
33 Barclay St., New York City. 


STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING— STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING 


— STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — 


It is 
vigorous 
today 


It began 
in the 
year 33 





“The growth of American interest in foreign mis- 
sion work is a point of particular attraction in the 
opening chapters of this book. . . . The development 
of Maryknoll has been coincident with this unfolding 
of mission knowledge and understanding. It is an 
absorbing story of pioneer sacrifice, sufferings, and 
progress. . . . Some of the splendid features of the 
book are its review of the mission field and the 
American workers, and its abundant statistics.” 

—The New World, Chicago. 


Nearly 2000 Years Young 


is this Maryknoll Movement. You— 
American Catholic—are a sharer in 
it. Do you know its story? If not, let 
your first book for the New Year be 
one of these two editions— 


Cloth. 41 pages of illustrations. 
Blue cloth, gold stamped. 
$1.50, postpaid 


Paper. One illustration. 
60c per copy, postpaid 


Two copies, $1.00 


The Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


— STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — STILL MOVING — 
$365 DOLLARS A YEAR 
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AIS STAR 


AND 


YOU 


ik ie story of the Epiphany continues throughout the ages. The Field Afar 
tells how, today, in distant lands, young American priests are leading 
Gentile souls from pagan darkness to the light of Christ. 

Don’t think that, because you know the work Maryknollers are accom- 
plishing, all Catholics are similarly informed. 

The Field Afar has close to half a million readers—but there are twenty 
million Catholics in the United States. You see, then, that we are strangers to 
the great majority; among whom are friends of yours. So, please introduce us! 

In doing this, you become His Star; showing to others the radiance of 
Bethlehem, the longing love of the Divine Babe for every soul of man. 


























PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 














